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To the Right Honourable Laurence,Lord 
Hyde, Kart of Rocheffer, one of his 
Majefty’s moft Honourable Privy 

Council, Lord High Treafurer of Eng- 
land, and Knight of the Noble Order 
of the Garter. | 


e 


| My Lord, , | - 
ez Hen I confder how Ancient and Honoarable es 


Greece and Rome, ho frove as much to eutdoe each other a: 
Magwifcence, Cmben by Turns they manag'd the great Bufaefs. 
of she Stage, as if they had cautexded for the Viilery of the 
eniverfe:).F fay, my Lard, whea I confder this, J with the 


Enfiruchions to tee People, — that tis impofille te in 
fimuate into them any orbex Way. "Te Example that prevazls 
above Reafor er Divine Precepss. ( Plilofephy nat ms 


Morality, asd Left eftablifhes Fertue.. E have my Self komm. 

2 Man, uskom neither Coxfexence var Religion cod d ex foade: 

so Loyalty, who with bebolding sw our Fheatre.a. [Modern Pater 
| 2 2s tician 


all bis Colours, was converted: ium cd 
uitted the Party, 


held moft important to the very Political Part of Govern- 


ment, fays, The Phylofophy of Greece, and the Majefly and 


Wifdom of the'Romans, did equally concern their ‘Great 
«Men in making them Venerable, Noble aud Magnificent ; 
Venerable, by their Confecration to their Gods: Noble, by 
being goverad by rheir chiefef? Men; axd their Magnificen- 
cy was from ned Aapeoae Treafury, and the liberal Contriby- 
_ kions Asati Noble Men. - “gt & a 
' Ee being undeniable then, that Plays and publick Diverkons 
were thought by the Greateft and Wifeft of States, one of the 
— moft effential Parts of good Government, and in which fo 
mamnygreat Perfons were intereficdsfuffer me to beg your Lord- 
Ships Patronage for this little Endeavour , and believe it 
| not below the Grandure of your Birth aud State, the LLuftri- 
ous Places you fo juftly hold in the K ingdom, nor your Hluftrious 
Relation.to tle greateft Monarch of the Wapld, to afford it the 
Glory of your Proteétion s fince it is the Produ& of a Heart 
and Pen, that always faithfully ferv'd that Royal Canfe, 
to which your Lord/bip is by many Tyes fo firml ly fet. St 
approaches you with. that abfolute Veneration, that all the 
World is oblig’d to pay you; and has no other Defigs than se 
exprefs my fenfe of thofe excelent Vertues, that make yoar 
Lord{bip fo truly admir’d and lov'd. Amonglt which we ind 
_-thofe two fo rare in a Great Man and a Statefman, thofe of 
Gracious Speech and eafie Aecefs, and I believe none were 
ever fent from your Prefence diffatisfied. Tor have an Art 
‘to pleafe even when you deny ; and fomething in your Look 
and Voice has an Air, fo greatly good, it recompences even for 
Difappoiutment, and we never leave your Lordjbip but wit), 
Blefings. It sno lef{s our Admiration, to behold with what 
Serenity and perfect Conduct, that great Part of the Nations 
Bufinefs is carry'd on, by one fingle Perfon; who having to do 
with fo vaft Numbers of Men of all Qualitys, Interefts and 
tinmours, neverthelefs all are'well fatisfd, and none come 
plain of Opprefiion, but all is done with Gentlenefs and Sir 
deuce, as if (Like the firff Create?) you cou'd Sinifh all by a 


: Word. 


G08? of Aubignac, to fhew that Plays bave Leen ever 


mes 


ee ee 


The Epiftle Dedicacory. 
Word.: You have, my Lord, a —- fo piercing and folid, 


_ aWifdom fo quick and clear, anda Fortitude fo truly Noble, 
that rhofe Fatigues of State, that woud even fink a Spirit of 
le[s Magnitude, is by yours accompliJb't without Toil, or any 


Appearance of that harb and cragbed Auflerity,that is ufa 
put on ‘by se LM fy Great. Tou, my Lord, fuppdrt the GLE, 
abif-you did not feel-éts Weight; sor famuch asfedm to beni 
heneath it : Tour Zeal for the Glorious Monarch you love and 
ferve, makes all things.a Pleafure that advance his Interefhg 
which is fo abfolutely your Care.» Tou are, my Lord, by your 
enerous Candor, your unbyaft Fuftice, your Sweetnefs, Affa- 
dility and Condeftending Goodnefs (thofe never-faiting Marks 
of Greatne{s) ‘above that Envy which reigns in Courts; and ig 
ain d at the woft elevated Fottanesand Nobleft Favourites of 
Princes: And when they confider your Lordfhippvith all the 
Abilitys and Wifdom of a great.Counfellor, your unblemifbé 
| Kertue, your unfraken Loyalty, your conftant Iudufiry for the 
Publick: Good, how ‘al::things .ander: your Part of: Suay bave 
been refin'd and purg d from thofe Grofsueffer, Frans; fa 
berys, and Grievances, beneath which fo many of his Majepys 
Subjels groan'd, when we fee Merit eftablifh't and prefer afi 
and Vice difcourag'd; it, impofes Silence on Matice tt Self, 
aud compels, em to blefs bie 
af . the State, fuch a Patron o VentwOal orsiq or 9 Thee 
~ Loag may your Lord{hip tive to :remain-in this moft Hor 
nonrable Station, that his. Majefty ~~ fervd with an 
entire Fidelity, ‘and the Nation be render'd perfectly Happy. 
Since from fuch Heads apd “Heart s, °the' Mondrch ‘reaps bt} 
Glory, and the Kingdom receives its Safety and. Tranquility, 


This is the unfeignd Prayer of 


‘2 a & = = qeasooeet Laat el Mave oo OO Dhan Say 
"Your Lotdfhips hhoft Humble, 2 =n 


Aud imoft Obedient Servant."* 
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yr’ Fe little Obligation I have to fome of the witty Sparks and 
“MIR Poets of the Town, has put me on a Vindication of this Co- 
~  medy from thofe Cenfures that Matice, and ill. Nature 
have.thrown upon #, tho in vain: The Poets t heartily excufe,fince. 
theres a fart of Self-Incercit-in their Malice, which I fhou'd rather 
calla witty. Way «they bave in this Age, of Railing at every 
thing they find with pain fuccefsful, and never to thew good Na- 
ure and fpeak -well of any thing 3 but when they are fure iis 
amird, then they afford tt that worfe Scandal, their Pity. And 
hothirig makes them’ f6 throesh-Ricchran Enemy as a‘ full Fhivd 
Day, thas’s Grime enougt to: joad it with.all manner o6 infamy 5 
andiwhes they can so other, way prevail’ with the Towa, they 
gyge ix with theold naver failing Scandal ‘That ‘tis not fir 


¢ | - 
| Fre ted s: Asif Cif i¢ were. oe give: it.qut) the Ladys 
| y 


were ablip’d ta.hear lndecencys only from their Pens.aoc Plays.and 
Foe of them have ventir’d'ta treay em ts Courfely as "twas poll 
. ble, withott the teatt Reptoath front thens’; “and “ir fome of ‘theip 
moft Celebrated Plays have dacertinied “ark withthingas, that if} 
fhould::tre: strip from their W it and Occafich that conducts ’em. 
in. ahd makes sham proper, theix fair Cheeks would perhaps wear 
anatiral Came a Me RRAGATE FER yet. are never taken Notice of, 
besablea ap. waritchem,and they-may hear that from. them they 
inh at froma Wonan————Bat I'make a ‘Challenge to’ any 
Perfon of Common Senfe aid'R eafoh_——~ het is not wilfully bent 
on ill Nature, and will in fpight of Senfe wreft a doable Extendre 
from every thing, lying upon the Catch for a Jeft or a Quibble, like 
a Rook fer a Cully; but any unprejudic’d Perfon that knows not: 
the Author, to read any of my Comedys and compare ’em with 
others of this Age, aad sf they find one. Word. that can offend the. 
chafteft Ear, I will fubmit to all their ne Cavills; but Right 
or Wrong they mui be Criminal becayfe a Woman’s ; condemning 
them without haviog the Chriftian Charity, to examine whether it 
be gnilty of not, with reading, comparing, or thinking ; the Ladies 
wakiog ep any Scandal on Truft from fome conceited Sparks, who 
will in-fpight of Nature be Wits.and Beaws; then fcatter it for Au- 
thentick, all over the Town-and Court, poyfoning of others Judg- 
ments 


ete 


e 
? 
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mestiwish their, fille Notions ,. S' WO 
. Death, Lofsof Fame. Aud cofortifiecheir DetraGita; chargeme 
| with all the Plays that have ever been offenfives though [ with.wigh 
- all thtir Feulss d had been the Aothor of fonic: of .chofe they: have 
; honoic’d me with... -e 4 oe asp as ee ee oa 


imagin’d the Criticks would play with. After that, Sir. Rogw 
A Effrange read i and licens’d it, and found no: fach gules as ‘cis 
-cbare'd with:. Then Mr. Xééigrew, who more Severe than any, froin 
the ftrikt. Order hehad, peras'd ix with great Circum{pedtion ; unfl 
laftly the Mafter Players, who you will 1 hope in fome Meafare 
-efteem Judges of Decency and their owdl Intereft, having been fb 
sar lye irr tothe Trade of fudging, ©. 05 
_ fay, after all thefe Sapervifors the Ladys may bse comvinc'd, whey 
Jefe nothingthat coo’d offend, ind the Men of their ‘unjolt Re 
__ -flections on fo many’ Fudges of Wit and Decencys, When it happens - 
that | challenge any one, to point meont the. kealt Expreffion: of 
what fome have made their Difcourfe, theycry, Tha AG. Leigh 
opens bis Night Gown, when be comes into she Bride-chamber , if he doy, 
which is.a felt of his own making, and which I never fhw, | hope he 
has his Cloarhs on underneatit ?-And if fo, where is the Indecenty, 

a have feenin thar admirable Play of Oedipus; the Gown open'd 
wide, and the Man fhown in his. Drawers and Waftecoat, and nevet 
thought it an: Offence before.. Another crys, Why we ksow not 
what they mean, when the Man takes a Woman off. the Stdge, and ano~ 
ther 15 thereby cuckoldeds is that any more than-you fee in the molt. 
. Celebrated of your Plays? as the City Poltricks, the Lady Mayore/i, 
and the Old Laayers Wife, who goes with a Man fhe never 
{aw before, and comes oat againthe joyfull’ft Woman alive, for 
_ daving made her Husband a Cuckold with fuch Dexterity, and yet 
1 fee nothing unnatoral nor obfcene: ‘tis proper for the Characters, 
So inebat lucky Play of tlre Loxdon Cuckolds, not to-recite Particu- 
Jars. : Andin that good Comedy of Sir Courtly Nice, the Taylor so 
the young Lady——in the fam’'d Sir Fopling Doriraont and Rellindz, 
— fee the very Words-———___In Valentinian, fee the Scene betwecn 
the Court Bawds. And Valentinian all loofe and ruffd a Moment aftet - 


the Rapé, and.all this-you fee without fcandal, and a thoufando- 


thers The Avcor of Venice in many places. The Alads Tragedy— fee 
the Scene of undrefling the Bride, and between the King and A- 
wnntor , and after between the King and Ewcedne———— All thefe & 
Name as fore of the beft Plays I know 3 If } fhonid repeat the 
Words exprest in thefe Sccnes | mention, | might jutty be charg 
as —_— wit 


| : Prefece 
cwith Curfe il Monpersyasi-wery, Keele Mfoddffy,;anit yetrthey-fo 
ematuraldy fallino thd places-tlicy are:defigned dor,: ant fb ate pre- 


per forthe Bofwtiefs, chats there is not:the leaft Fault to be found | 


with them. thongtf-fay thafexbingsin any of mine.wou'd dama 
np can Peice, and alarm the Town. Had 1aDayor-two'stime, 
‘as bhsxafoarcefaduiny Hoders bo. write this ‘in: (the: Play; being all 
tprinsedeoff- and cthedrefs waiting;) :: would:fam-up afl: your Bele- 
Ved Plays.) and) all~ the. things:in them:that -are paft with fach 
_ Silence byi; becaufe written by.Men: fuch Mafculine Strokes in me, 
‘muft nor be:allow’d.. I mult conclude thofe Wonten (if there be 
apy fuch ugtcdtee Cnitieksin, that {ort of. Cohvenfationthan my felf, 
muy find, any of rhat-fort intwing,; er any thingthar cari juitly: be re- 
fpeopeb's:. But. ‘tis De veiw bydint bf Reafqt- or Comparifon to. con- 
‘vince the. abftinate-Critlcks, whole: Bufipess is to find Fault, if-nor 
‘hy. a Jdofe and grofs ImaBinatign.to.create chem, for they. mult. ei- 
ther find the Jelt, or makeit { and thet of rhis Sort fall to my hare, 


they lad Raults of-anocher kind-fori che; Men:Weriters.. And this 


ave thing] will; Ventwre.to fay, rhqugh agaitinmy Nature, becaufe 
dens a! Vanity Ja ic: That bad ehe Plays i bavd woe come forth un- 
‘den-any: Mans Name, andnever knownto have been mine; 'f appeal 
to all nnbyaft Judges -of Senfe, if they. had nos faid that. Perfon 
kad. made as many good Comedies, .as any-.one Man that has writ 
aH Our: ApS 3 hug eDevil anic the, Womancdamas the'Pdet.:. 2)... 
“ adies, for its further Juftificarion to y.on,-be pleas’d no know, that 
shehrit Capy of rhis:Play was redd by. feveral Ladys:of very great 
Quality, and unqueftioned Fame, iand received their molt favou- 
gable Opinion, not one charging it with the. Crime ,.that fome 
have been pless't ta find -in the “Acting. Other Ladys :who faw 
jt more thdn once, whofe Quality.and. Vertpe can Iuiiiaensly. joftifie 
any thitg they defign to fatour, were picas’d to fay; they. found an 
Entertainment in it very far from {candalous ; and for the Genéra- 
lity of the Town, I found by my Receipts it was. not thought fo 
Criminal. However, that shall not:be an Incouragement to me to 
trouble the-Critieks with new Occafion of affronting me, for endea- 
youring at leaft.to divert, and at thisrate, both the few Poets that 


avelefrsandthe Players who toilia vain,will be weary of thein Trade | 


- I cannot omit to tel] you, that a Wit of. the Town, a Friend of 
mine at Vids Coffee Houfe,the firft Nizht of the Play, cry’d itdown 
-a@s much as in him lay,-who before had read it and aflured me he 
never faw a prettier Comedy. So complaifant one, peftilent Wis 
will be to anather,and in the ag Cry make his Noife too ;. but fincé 
"tis ‘tothe witty Few | {peak, | hope the better Jadges will take 
no Offence, to whom ! am oblig’d for bettes Judgments; and thofe 
I hope will be fo kind to me , knowing my Converfation not at all 
addicted to the Indecencysalledged, that 1 would much lefs practice 


, f te ~a 


» 


it 


— eee 


World, and fcorn its frckle Favours. 


Preface. 
it ina Play, that mult ftand the Teft of the avo World. And: 
I muft want common Senfe , and all the Degrees of good Manners, 
renouncing my Fame, all Modefty and Intereft fora filly. Sawcy. 
fruitlefs Jeft , to make Fools laugh, and Women blufh, and wile 
Men afham’d; My felf all the while , if I had been guilty of: this 
Crime charg’d to me, remaiming the only ftupid, infenfible.: Is this. 
likely , is this reafonable to be believ'd by any body, but the. wil- 
fully blind? AH I ask, is the Priviledge for my Mafculine Part the- 
Poet in me, (if any fuch you will allow me) to tread in thofe 
faccefsful Paths my Predeceffors have fo long thriv’d in, to take 
thofe Meafires that both the Ancient and Modern Writers have fet. 
me, and by which they have pleas’d the World fo well. If Imuft: - 
not, becaufe of my Sex, have this Freedom, but that-you will u- 
furp all to your felves ; {lay down my Quill, and you fhall hear 
nomore of me, nonot fo much as to make Comparifons, becaufe. 


- | -will be kinder to-my Brothers of the Pen, than they have been- 


to a defencelefs Woman; for I am not content to write fora 
Third day only. I value Fame as muchas if I had beén borna Ae- 
ro; andif you rob me of that, I can retire. from the. ungrateful: 


= 


_ _ : a - _ Prologue 


~ 


PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. Fevon. 


—— with Old Plays you have fo long been cloy'd, 
w) .4s with a Miftrefs many Tears enjoyd: | 
Flow briskly dear Variety you purfue ; | 


Nay though for worfe ye change, ye will have New. 


Widdows take heed , fome of you in frefh Youth 

 Edave been th unpityd Martyrs of this Truth. 

When for a drunken Sot, that had kind hours, 

And taking their own Freedoms, left you yours; 

"Twas your delib rate Choice your Days to pafs 

With adamn'd, foter felf-admiring Afs; 

Who thinks good ufage for the Sex unfit, 

And flights ye out of Sparkifbnefs and Wit, 

But you can fithim Let a worfe Fool come, 

If he negleci , to officiate in his room, 

Vain Amorous Coxcombs every where are found, 

Fops for all ufes, but the Stage abound. 

Tho you 'foou'd change them oftener than your Fafhions, 

There ftill woud be enough for your Occafions: 

But ours are not fo eaftly fuppli d, : : 

Al that coud eer quit cost, we have already tri'd. 

Nay, dear fome times have bought the Fri pery Stuff. - 

This, Widows ,you I mean the old an tough 

Will never think, be they but Fool enough, | 
Such will with any kind of Puppies play ; ‘ 


But we muft better'know for what we pay; 

We muft not purchafe fuch dull Fools “as they. 

vhov'd we. few each her own partic lar Dear, ~ 

What they admire at home, they woud loath here, 

Thus, tho the Mall, the Ring, the Pit is full-  - 

And every Coffec-£foufe fill fwarms with Fool: 
: 


at 
ae { 


. i 


Tho. 


Tho fill by Fools all o¢hex Callings ewe, 

Nay our own Women , piss Se 

Tho your Intrigues which no Lampoon can cure, 
Promife a long Succeffion taenfure, «- =. 
‘And all-yaur Matches Plenty do prefage:  — : 
| Dire is.the Dearth and Famine on the Stage, 9 =. s 
Our Store's quite:wafted, and our Credit'y fal, 
Not. a Foot feft toblefs. our felves withal. , ges coy te 7 
We're forct at laft to rob, (which is great pity, | 
Though ts a never- foiling Bawk) the City. 

. We fhow you one to day-intirely wéMy 0 
And-vf all Fests, none relifh like the true, | 
Let that the value of ovr Play inhauce, . , er, 
Then itmay prove indeed the uckey Chance. = 
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Airs. Nantes, « rae 
cok Tek 


Mr. r. Leigh. Sir Feeble Feinvod : An ol Alderman ob 


Mr. Nokes. . Sir Coatie ‘Eulbaut ~ old’ eee sca! ned 
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SCE N FE, I. The Street at Break ft Day. aa 
Enter Belmour iat in 4 travelling Habit, 


Bel, 


+, 0 
ge! ¢ 


iu R E tis the Day that gleams in yonder Eaft, 

» The-Day that all but'Lovers bleft by, aie 

‘Pay chearful Homage to:. ee 

Lovers! and thofe purfu’ d like guilty me 

By rigid Laws, which put no Difference _ 

’Fwixt fairly killing in my own Defence, 

And Murders bred by drunken Arguments, * 
Whores, or the mean Revenges ofa Coward... , 
—— Thisis Lericia’s Fathers Houfe-———, . Cooking sb. : 
‘And that the dear Balcon o 
That has fo oft been confcious of our Loves ; : 

From whence fhe’asfent me down:a thoufand Sighs, 
A thoufand Looks of Love, a thoufand Vows! ~~ 

O thou dear Witnefs of thofe Charming Hours, Be 
How do] blefs thee, how am! pleas’dto view thee” Seg hs 
| After a tedious Age of fix Months SUED | . 


ek 
- 
td 


(>> 
prec ee EEN ~~ Enter feveral n with mM ufick, 
he 7 But hark ye Mr. Gingk,. is it proper to play before the 


eddin 

Gin. Beri while you lite, for many atime in pla ing acer the 
Gui Night, the Brede's feepy,the Bridegroom sir’ both fe - 
out of Humour, that as they hateany thing that puts ’em ia 


mind they are married. 
Tey 9 and fing. 


" [Emer Phils is the ilies “em Money, 


R? 7 SE Cloris, charming Maid arifel 
And baffle ‘breaking Day, 
Show the adoring World thy Eyes 
* Are more [urprizing Gay; 
The Gods of Love-are Foriling round, 
And lead the Bridegroom on, - 
Ang Hymenhas the Alar crown'd, . i 
While allthy fighing Lovers are ¢ undowe, 


Fo fee thee pafs they throng the Plain ; ; 

The Groves with Flowers ure firown, 

- And every young and envying Swain 

 —— Wifbes the Hour bis awn. | 

Rife then, andleathe Godof Bay, Te 
When thon doft to Pe Lover a | | 

Bebold more Treafure given away | 
Then be in ois vali Circle Pre bebeld, ~~ — «7° * 


Bel. Hah, Phill Leticid’s Woman! — 


wr | 
' Ging. Fie Mrs. Pislis, do ye take ‘us for Fidler} oe: ay on 


Hire? | came to compliment Mrs. Leéciaon her’ Weddaagss oFnNe 
becaufe fhe -my Scholar. 
Phill, She fends it only to drink her Health, ° 


_ Ging. Come Lads ket’s to the Tavern then—— "LE Masi ick. . 


Be. Baht aid he Leticia? 
——Snure I fhall curn co Marble. atthis News oi : 
}harden—and cold Damps pals. on fenflels Pores. — 
_—Hah— who’ shere——— 


Enter Gayman mpt inbis Cloak. 
Gay. "Tis. yet tao. easty, but my Soul's inpatient 


And i muft feeZerticta 
| eae Death and the. Divel— the Bridegroom ——- 


‘Stay 


+ 


pa Deo. 


YS ee ee 


(3 


| say Sir, by Heaven you § geek 10-086 Door as hess Leo pes 
‘ , 


not this way— him away, amd draws. 
Gay. Hah! what art thou'tha¢ due® forbid me Eatrance? 
o— Stand of. ‘UThey fighe « tele, avd clofing setae 
| Beb. Gayman! 

. Gay, My deareft, Belvrour.. 

. Bel, Oh thou falfe Friend, thou treacherous bate Decent 

rae Hah, this to medear Harry? ° - st 

Bel. Whether is Honowr, Truth and Frienhhip fed? : 

Gay. Why there ne’re was fuch a Vertee. - . | 
"Fis aii a Poets. Dream. 

Bel, 1 thank youSir. — - 

Gay. lam forry for’t, or that ever I did any ‘ions that could 
deferve it : ‘putupyour Sword—an honeft nraa wou'd fay how 
he’s offended, before he rafhly draws. 

Bel, Are not you going to be married Sir? 

Gay. No Sir, as tong as any man in London is fo, that has bat 4 
handfom Wife Sir. 

Bel, Are not you inLove Sir? 

_ Gay. _ danmably,—and would fain lye with the dear jitt- 

G 

Me biek—~who would you lye with Sir? 

Gay. You catechife me roundly——'tis not fair to name, but fam 
no Starter, Harry ; juft as you left me you find me, I am for the 
faithlefs Fulia fill, the Old Alderman’s Wife. "Twas high 
time the City thould lofe their Charter, when their Wives turn 


honeft: but pray Sir anfwer mea Queftion d two? 


Bel. Anfwer me firit what make you here this Mornin 
Gay. Faith to do you Service. Your Damn’d little Jade 


Miftrefs has learned of her Neighbours the Art of Swearing ae; 


Lying in abundance, and is— 
ae To be married! [Sighting 
Gay. Even fo,God fave the Mark ; and fhe’ be a fair one for ma- 
ny an Arrow befides her Husbands, tho Be an old Fissbury Hero 
this threefcore Years. 
Bel. Who mean you ? . 4 
Gay. Why thy Cuckcold that thall be, if thow o be'ft wife, | 


Bel. Away 
thou dalky’ft with me. ~ 


Who is this Man? 
Gay. Why an old Knight, and Alderman, kere o'th’ City, Si 
Feeble Fain-wowd, 2 jolly: old Fellow, whofe Activity is alt gov 
into his Tongue, averyexcellent Feazer 5 bat neither Foutl nor’ 
Beauty can grind his Dugion to-an Edge, 
Bel. Fic what Stuffs here. pe eo 
Gay. vy re have but the Grice vinprovgt it 


_ What made you here thus early, . 


,. Bel. You banter: me—~ but in.plain Englifh tell e  -" - * -? 
Entring yon Houfe with fuch Authority ? _ oa 
. Gay, Why your Miftrefs Leticia ——— your contracted Wife, is 
this Morning to be married to old Sir Feeble Fainwo d, induc'd to’ 
I fuppofe by the great Joynture he makes her, and the Improba- 
bilicy af your ever gaining your Pardon for your high Duel 
Dol fpeak Englifh now Sir? | 4 ~ 
Bel. Too well, would I-had never heard thee. a 
Gay. Now | being the Confident in your Amours, the Jack-go- 
between—— the civil Pimp, or fo you left her in charge’ 

with me at your Departure —~—— ; . a, 
Beldidfo se, ne 
Gay. | faw her every day- and every day fhe paid the: 
Tribute ofa Shower of Tears, to the dear Lord of all her Vows, 
Young Belmour ; | | 
Till Faith at laft,for Reafons manifold, 

I flackt my daily Vifits. —_ 

‘Bel. And left her to Temptation———~ was that well done? 

_ Gay. Now moft 1 affi& you and my felf with a long Tale of 
Caufes why; 3 | : 
Or be charg’d with want of Friendfhip. 

Bel. You will do well to clear that Point to me. 
Gay..I fee you'r peevifh, and you (hall be humor“d.: . 
— You know my F#lia— — ; te ogy. os 

Play’d .me e’en fuch another Prank as your falfe one is going to play 
you, and married old‘Sir Cautions Fulbank here Vth’ City; at which 
you know I ftorm’d, and rav’d,and {wore,as thou wot now,and to — 
as little purpofe. There was but one Way left, and that was 


‘ 


Cuckolding him. _ 


Bel, Well that Defign I left thee hot upon. | 

Gay. Andshotly have purfu’d it. Swore —- Wept ——Vow’d © 
——.Wrote, upbraided, pray’d and rail’d ; then treated lavith- 
ly— and prefented high——till between you and I Harry, I have 
prefented the beft part of Eight hundred a year into her Husbands. 
hands, in Mortgage. — x 4 

Bel. This is the-Courfe you'd have me fteer, 1 thank you. 

Gay. No no, Pox on’t, all Women are not filts. Some are 


7 honeft, and will give as well as take; or elfethere wonld not be 


fo many broke ith’ City:——In fine Sir, I have been in Tribulation, 
that is to fay, Money-Jefs, for fix tedious Weeks, without either. 
Cloaths—— or Equipage to, appear withal; and fo not only my 
own Love affair lay neglegted——but; thine too-—and I am fore’d 
to pretend to my Lady, that! am ith’ Country with a Dying 
Uncle ——from whom if he were indeed dead,! expect Two thou- 
fand a year. a er «Bel. 


"tae awe ti EF? 


e 


(5) 

‘Bel, But what's all this to being here this Morning? =: - 

Gay. Thus have | lain conceal’d like a winter Fly, hoping for 
fome bleft Sun-Shine to warm me into Life again, and make me 
hover my faggirg Wings; till the News of this Marriage (which 
fills the Town) made me crawl out this filent Hour—to upbraid 
the fickle Maid. . 24 : % ee a ee 

Bel. Didft thou? ——purfue thy kind Defign. Get me to fee 
her, and fure no Woman even poffeft witha sew Paflion, 
Grown confident even to Proftitution,; _ 


- But when he fees the Man to whom fhe’as fworn fo very “—very 


much, will find Remorfe and Shame. _ | 
Gay. For your fake though the Day be broke upon us, _ 
And I’m undone if feen—‘"le venture in — [Throws his Cloak over. 


Enter Sir Feeble Fainwou’d—Sir Cautious Fulbank--- Bearjeft... 
and Noyfey. [pas over the Stage and gon. 


Hah——fee the Bridegroom ! | 
And with him my deftin’d Cuckold, old Sir Cautions Fulbank, _ . 
Hi; what ail’ft thou Man ? 7 
Bel. Te Bridegroom! | 
Like Gorgons Head he’as turn’d me into Stone; 
Gay. Gorgon’s Head-—-a Cuckolds Head ——"twas made to 
graft upon— ee 
Bel. By Heaven. \'le feize her even at the Altar! 
And bear her thence in Triumph. | | ae oe 
Gay. Ay, and be bornto Newgare in Triumph, and be harig’d in 
Triumph twill be cold Comfort cetebrating your Nuptials — 
in the Prefs.Yard , and be wak’d next Morning like Mr. Sar- 
nardine in the Play ———Will you pleafe. to Rife and be hang’d 
alittle Sir? ; a - a we aS 
Bel, What wouldft thou have me do? a 
Gay. As many an Honeft Man has: done before thee-——~— _ 
Cuckold him Cuckold him. . | i _ 
Bel. Whet—and let him marry her ! She that’s mine by Sacred 
Vow already ? By Heaven it would b. Flat Adultery inher! . 
: Gay. She’l learn the Trick, and practife it thetetter. with 
thee. - joo St 3 ; 
Bel: Oh Heavens! Lericta marryshim! andiye with bim! —— 
Here will | ftand and fee this fhameful Woman, -- 
See if fhe dares pafs by me to this Wickednels. het 
" Gay. Hark ye Harry —in earneft have a care of betraying your 
{elf——and do not venture fweet Life for a fickle Woman, 


{ 


_ who perhaps hates you. 


Bel. You counfel well ——but yet to fee her married !~——— 
. . : How 


(6): 
lHfow every thought of that fhocks all my Refthutiottimensins * 
But hang it Fibe Refolute and Sawcy, ee 
Defpifea Woman who can*ufemeill, —: 
And think my felf above her. 
7 Why now thou art thy felf——a Man again. 
But fee they’r coming forth, now ftand your ground. 


Enter Sir Feeble, Sv Cantious, Becrjelt, Noy‘ey, Leticia fad, 
Diana, Phillis. = [Pafs over the Stage, 


Bel. ’Tisthe, fupport me Cherks, or] fall fink t> Earth, 


—- Methought im pafing by fhe caft a fcornful Glance at me: 


Such charming Pride I've feen upon her Eyes, 
When onr Love-Quarrels arm’d ‘em with Difdain 
—Tleafter’em, if | live the fhall not fcape me. $ Offers t0 go. 
Gay. Hold, remember you'r profcribed, Gayrholds him, 
And dye ‘if you are taken ———— 7 a | 
Bel. ve done and 1 will live, but he thall ne’re enjoy her. 
Who's yonder, Ralph, my trufty Confidens ? ; 


Enter Ralph. e 


Now thooghI perifh 1 muft {peak to him. 

reed. what Wedding's this ?° 
Ral. One that was never made.ia Heaven Sir, 

*Tis Alderman Fainwou'd, and Mrs. Leticia Bredwell 
Bel. Bredwel —I’ve heard of her — -fhe was Miftrefs 
Kal. To fiae Mr Belmosr Sir, ay there was a Gentieman ~- 

But reft his Soul- , 
Bel, How! hang’d? — | a 

' Ral. Hang’d Sir, hang’d———at the Hague in Holland, 
Gay. I heard fome fuch News, but did not credit ir. 
Bel. For what faid they was he hang'd ? a 
Ral. Why e’en for High Treafon Sir, he kill'd one of their 
Kings. ; 


Rat. Not by one Sir, but by a great many; this was a Cheef- 
monger—they fell out over a Bottle‘of Brandy, went to Snicker 
Snee,—~—Mr. Belmexr cut his Throat, and was hang’d for’t, that's 
all Sir.---—— = ¢ 

Bel. And did the young Lady believe this? . : 

Raf. Yes;——and took on moft heavily, the Doétors 
gave her over and there was.the Divel ta do to get her to 
confent to this Marriage but her Fortune was {ma'l, and 


the Hepeof'a Ladythip, and a Gold Chain at the Spittle Sermon 


did 


he's hang’d Sir. — (Weeps. 


Gay. Holand’sa Common-wealth, and is not rul’d by Kings. * _ 


(FJ) 


did the Bulinefi,--—rand fo your fervantSir.—-.-. [Ex Relh, 
Bel, Boe here's 2 hopes Acamunt of any Sw Syren felt pow. 


Exter Poft-man with Letters.- 


Poft. Pray Sir whichis Sir Feeble Fainwond’s ? 

Bd. What wou'd you with him, Friead ? 

Post. I have a Letter here from the Hague for him: 

Bd, From the Alague! Now have | a Curioficy to fee it ——— 
Tam his Servant givesatme—— [Gives ithim and Exit. 
~—— Perhaps here may be the fecond part of my Tragedy. 
I'm full of Mifchief, Charies-—and have a mind to fee this Fellows 
Secrets. For from this liour s’le be his evil Genigs, haurt him ab 
Bed and Board, he fhall not fleepnor eat ——difturb him at his. 
Prayers, in his Ennbraces ; 5 and teaz him into Madnefs. 

Help me Invention,Malice,Love,and Wit. (Opening she Letter.. 
- -¥e Gods, and littke Fiends inftruct my Mifchief. (Reads, 
_ _ Dear Brother,according 19 yaur Defire I have fent for my Son from 

-St. Omers, whom I have ie to wait on yon we England, tis a 
very good Mecountant and fit for Bufive/s, and.much pleasid ke fall 
fee thet Uncle 0 shor he’s fo obliged, and which ts fo gratefully ac- 


knowledged by _ Dear Brother, your affectionat Brother , 
Francis Faimvond. 
——Hum harkye Cherles, do you know who! am. now ? 


Gay. Why | hopea very honelt Friend of Wie, a das Belmour. 
Bel No Sir, you are miftaken 4n your Man. 

se It may be fo. | 

Bel. 1am q’ 2 fee Charles, this very individual, numerical young: 
Mr. ye call wm Fainmpua = come from Saint. Deere: 
into fulat. to my Uncle aye Ak | 
—- Charles, this very ‘Man. | | 

Gay. 1 know yon ave, antl will, Guear’ tapon accafion. 

"Bel. This lucky Thought has almoft calm’d my alae 
And if don't fit you my dear Lincle ——-— 
May I never lye with my Aunt. 
( Gay. Ah Rogue ‘but prethee what care have you taken : 
about your Pardon? ‘nwere good yau.fbould fecuse that. 

. Bel. There’s the Divel Charles,- had J but that bur: 
I have had avery good F riond at work, .a rhoufand Guyneys,. 
that feldom fails ; but yet in V. ain, ‘Lheing the frt.Tran{gredlor. 
fince the Act againit !Dneliing. 
But | inpatient tofee this dear Delight.of my. Soul, 
And hearing from none of you this fix ‘Weeks, cane 
Braxels inthis Difguife-———for the Hague I hawe -not: 
Seen, — hang’d ae a Jaks: —_ 


| os (8) 
And compleat me-a rizht Sait OmersSpark; that! - 
" May vrelee t my felf.as foon as they come. froin. Church. Cem 


SCENE IL. Sir Cautious Fulbank’s Fonfe. 
Enter acid F ulbank ev Bedwell Bredwal gies hey a eter. 


= z [ Lady F albenk ae 
Didi iny Julia ave bi I Lantus in this. cruel Separations (he wordd - 
© ae me ber Pity and write oftner. If only the Expettation of tivo thou- 
fand a Year kepr ine from you, abl Julia how cafily would J abandon: 
that Tr ‘ifle for your moré valued Sight, but thar J know a Fortune wi 
render me more agreable to the charming Julia, I flould quit all my Ipte- 


reft here, to throw my felf at ber Feet, to make her fenfiblehow am] 


sntirely her Adorer, Charles Gayman. 
Faith Charles you lye .-———you are as welcome ta me enOW, 

Now when {doubt chy Fortune isdeclining, | 

As ifthe Utniverfe were thine. 

~ Pert. Fhat Madam isa Noble Gratitude. For if his Fortune 
be declining, “tis facrificed to his Paflion for your wien 
Tis all laid auton Love. .- 

L. Ful. tprize my Honour more than Life, 

Yet Ihad rather have given him all he with’d of me, 
Than be guilty of his-Undoing, . = ~ , 

Pert. And I think the Sin were lefs. 7 | 

L. Ful. | mutt confefs, fuch Jewels, Rings, and Prefents ashe . 
made me’muft needs decay his Fortune. 

Bred, Ay Madam, his sa? — a lft wgs turned into a 
Jewel for your Ladyfhip. “ae 
Then Madam what Expences his Defp pairs have run him on— os 
As Drinking and Gaming to divert the Thought of ae =_—e 
my old Mafter. 

L. Fal. And put in Wenching too. 

Bred. No aflure your felf Madam | 

' D. Fal. Of that would be better fatisfied and you too 
muft aflift me as e're you hope’ I fhould ad kind to you in gaining 
you Diana. - - (70 Bredwel. 

Bred, Madam, Ile dye toferve you. 

- Pert. Nor will IbebehindigmyDaty, . - 

i. Ful. Oh how fatal are forc’d Marriages ! ao ,8 2 
tow many Ruines one: ‘fuch Match pulls on——i—_._ 
Had I but kept my facred Vows to Gayman . © 
How happy had I been- how profperous he ! 
“us now Ilanguifh in a loath’d Embrace, 


. Phe 


" ought. - 


(9). 


Pine out my Life with Age—— Conifutinptions Comahs,.o."i a 
But doft thow fear that Gayman is declining? i> a ome 
Bred, Youare my Lady,'and the beft of Milian = eels 
Therefore I would not grieve you, for|know, © (8.4 48 
You love this beft————but ‘mok unhappy Man. OS 
« L. Ful. You fhall not grieve me ——_—pmnhee on <= 

. Bred. My Maftec-tencme yelterday to Mr. Crapihis Gerveiee, 
to fend to one Mr. Waftail, to tell him his-firft Mortgage: was. boty 
which .is: two handred. pounds.a'Year and who has funce Jn- i 
gaged five or fix. lundred more tomy Mafter; bet if this firlt.be: 
not redeem’d he’ ll ‘take: the Fortert on’, as he yee Wile. Man 


_-— 


Li: Fulb. That i is ta fay 5ia Knave according to his Notionot 2. 
Wile Man. sags 

- Bred. Mv Crap being bufie with a Bofrowing. eae fen me to. 
Mr.Wafta#, whofe Lodging is in a nafty Bee . called aie a 


ata Black-Smiths. © 


Ly Fxlb. But what's all this to Gayman? .. . . i ice ee, cag 
Bred, Madam, this Waftad was Mr. Cayman hia oe wos 
L. Fulb, Gayman? Saw'ft thou Gayman Poo 

Bred. Madam, Mr. Gayman, yefterday. © =: i | 
L. Fulb. When came he to Town ? , bie wee Se 8 
Bred, Madam, he has not been out of it. ee 

L, Fulb. Not at his Uncles in Northamptonfhire? =. 

Bred. Your Ladythip was wont to creditme. 
iL. Fulb: Forgive me-——you went to.a-Black-Sauths-—-—- 
Bred. Yes Madam; and at the Door encounter'd the beaftly thing: 


“he cails a Landlady § ; who lookt ag if fte’ad been of her own 


Husband's making,compos'd of moulded Smith’ s Doft. | ask’d for 
Mr. Waffal, and the began to open---~and did. fo rail at him, 
that what with her BrMing/are,and her Husband’s Hammcrs,} was 
both Deafand Dumb —— at laft the Hammers ceas’dsand the grew, 
weary , and call’d down Mr. Waffall; but he not anfwering ——— I 
was fent up a Ladder rather than a pair of Stairs; at laft-1 fcal’d 


the top, and enter’d: the inchanted Caftle ; there did I find hin, — 
| fpight of the Noife below, drowning his Cares in Sleep. | 


L. Falb, Whom foundft thou Gaymarta—a—— Ps. 

Bred. He Madam, whom | waked ——~~and fecing me. 
Heavens what Confufion feiz'd him! which nothing but my own 
Surprize could equal . Afham’d— he wou'd have turn’d away, 
But when he faw by my dejected Eyes, I knew him, 


_ He fight, and blufht, and heard me tell my Bufinefs. 


Then beg‘d | wou'd be fecrét: for he vow’d, his whole Repofe 


_ and Life, depended on my Silence. Nor had | told it now, 


But that your Ladythip, may find fome Speedy means to.¢raw hin 


from this deSperate Condition. - C L. 


: (fo). 
L. Fab, ga sist pobible <a he 
*s a 


Bred. He's dritenite tye lat degeer of. Perarty 
Had you-but feesibisiinidgings,Medam! =. 
L. Fulb. What wevecthep?ic... : 
Bred, ’Tisa pretty convexent Tub Madam. He may lie aloag 
in’'t , there’s jut: room: for an old Joyn’d Stool hefides the Bed, 
which one‘camhot call a Cabin, dbeur the largenefs of a Pantry Bin, 
or:a-Udarer’s Trunk, there had: been Dorrex Gurtains te’t in the 
Days of Yore; but they were now.anpihilated,'and nothing left co 
fave his Hyes from the Light, but my Land-ladies Blew Apron,ty’d 


by the’ ftrings before the Window , in which ftood a broken fix- — 


penny Looking-Glafs, that fhow’d as many Faces , as the Scene ia 


Hey the-Eighth , which could byt juf {tand upright, and then. 


the Comb-Cafe fill’d it. | | 
| Le Fatbs Wit atewd Defcription haft thou made of his Cham- 
Bred. Then for his Equipage, tis banifht to one {mall Monfieur, 


who (fawcy with his Matter’s Poverty)is rather a Companion chan _ 


a Foot-man. ee ee ee se 
L. Falb. But what faid he to the Forfeiture of his Land? 
Bred He figh’s, and cry’d, Why farewel] dirty Acres. 
It fhall not trouble me, fince ’twas.all but for Love!. 
L. Fulb. How much redeems it ? 
Bed. Madam, fivehundred pounds. = i 
L. Fulb. Enough+——~r you fhall ,in fome. Difgnife convey this 


Money to him, as from.an yaknown hand ;'I wou'd not have. 


kim think it comes from me,-for all the World ; 
That Nicety and Vertue I've profeft,1 am refolv’dtokeep. 
. Per. If 1 were your Ladythip,| wou’d make ufeof Sir Canticaus 
his Cafh :. Pay him.in his owo Coyn. - & whe. 
_ Bréd. Your Lady fhip woud make no Scruple of it, if you knew 


how this poor Gentleman has been us’d by my unmerciful Mafter. 
L.-Fiel, | have a Key already to his Counting-Houfe ; it being: 


loft, he had another made, and this I found and kept. 
Bred. Madam, this isan excellent time for’t , my Matter being 
gone to give my Sifter Letsesz at Church. 7 | 
L. Fulb. ’Tis fo, Vl go.and-commit the Theft, whilft yon pre- 
pare to carry it, and thea. we'll to Dinner with your Sifter the 
Bride. - [E.venne. 
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SCENE TH. “The Bhaje of Si Feeble. i. 


Enter Sir Feeble , Leticia , , Sir Cautious, Bearjeft, Diana, 
| i, _ Noyley. Sir Rectie. fags and fabutes Om 
Sir Feeb: V\ Elcoure Joan Senderfov, sliced 
_. _[Kifs the Bride. 

Ods bobs, and fo thou art Sweet- Heart. - — [Soto the ref. 

Rear, Me-thinks my Lady Bride is very Melancholy. _ 

Sir Caw Ay, Ay, Women that are difcreet, are always: this up- 
on their Wedding-day: 

Sir Feeb. Always by Day-light, Sir Cautious. 


“But when Bright Phoebus do’s retire 
| To Thetis Bed to quench bis fire,’ | | 

And do the thing we need not name, a eo 
- We Mortals by hus influente dothe fame. = + DD en Pa 
Then thou the Blufhine Maid lays Poa 

Her fimpering, and her Modefty ; 

Andround the Lover clafps and twines 

Like Ty, or the cirkling Vi ines. 


"Si ir Fee, Here Ralph, the Bottle Rogue, of Sack ye Raftal shad 
thou been a Butler worth hanging, thou*wou'dff have met us at the 
door with it Ods bobs Sweet-Heart thy Health. . : 

Bear. Away with it, to the Brides Bunce in Welder. 

Sir Feeb, Gots fo, go to Rogue, go to, that fhall be, Knave, that 
fhall be, by the Morrow Morning ; ; he ods bobs, we'll do’t 
Sweet-Heart ; here’s to’t [ Drinks again. 

Let. I dye but to Imagine it, wou’d I were ei indeed. 

+ Sir Feeb, Hah —— hum how’s this? Tears upon your 

Wedding-day  Why——-why _you Baggage you, ye lit- 


tle Ting, Fools-fate away you Rogue,you'r nanghty,you'r 
naughty, — _ [ Patting, and playing, and following ber. 

Look —-—— look ~look now, bufs it bufs 
it and Friends chk did’ums, beafits none filly Baby —— 


away you little Hufley, away, and’ pledge me--- [She drinks alittle, 
Sir Can. A wife difcreet Lady, I'll warrant her,my Lady. wou dd &e 
prodigally have took it off alt | 
Sir Feeb. Dear’s its nown dear Fubs ; bufs again, bufs again, 
away,away ods bobs, I long for'N ight 
Took Sir Cautions 3, what 20 Eye’s there 7 
C2 Sir 


look ———— 
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Sir Cautious, Ay, fothere is Brother, anda Modeft Eye too, - 
Sir Feeb. Adad , | love her more'and more, Ralph — calf. 


old Sufan hither-———-Come Mtr. Bearjeff, pat the Glafs about, 
Ods bobs, when I was a young Fellow, I wou'd not let the young 
Wenches look pale and wan 
toufe ‘em , and blowze’em , till | put a Colour in their Cheeks, 


likean Apple Yobn affacks _—-——Nay, I can make a hhift Gill,and — 


Pupfey fhall not be Jealous~—— 7 
| Enter Sufan, Sir Feeble whifpers her, fhe goes Ont. 


Let. Indeed notI' Sir. I fhall be all Obedience | 
SirCau. A molt Judicious Lady , wou'd my Jala had 9 lite] 


of her Modefty; but my Lady’s a Wit. 
(Enter Sufan witha Box. oy 
Sir Feeb. Look here my little Puskin, here's fine Play-things for 
_ its n’own little Coxcomb ZO get ye Zone—____ ger 


ye gone and off with this Saint Adertins Trumpery, thefe Play- 
houfe Glafs Baubles, this Necklace,-and thefe Pendants, and-all 


this. falfe Ware; ods bobs I°ll have no counterfeit Geer about thee, . 


not I. See 
and thefe 
ard be fine 
_ Let. Believe me Sir 1 fhall not merit this Kindnefs. 
Sir Feeb. Goto Moreof your Love, and lefS of your Ce- 


thefe are right as the Blufhes on thy Cheeks 
as true as my Heart my Girl. Go—put'em on 
{ gives em her 


reniony —give the old Fool a.hearty BufS.and pay -him tha’ 


Way ——he ye litele wanten Tit, Ill fteal up— and catch. 
ye and love ye aded.1 will-———get ye gone~—__ 
get ye gone | | | 
Let. Heav ns what a nautious thing isan old Man turn’d Lover. 
a se =LExtt Leticia and Diana. 

Sir Can. How fteal up Sir Feeble —{ hope not fo; I hold it. 
moft indecent before the lawful Hour. - - 
Sir Feeb. Lawful Hour! Why I hope all Hours are Lawful 
with a Mans own Wife. _ ae | 
Sir Cas. But wife Men have Refpect to Timegand Seafons. _. 
Sir Feeb. Wife young Men Sir Cautions, but wife old Men muft 


nick their Inclinations, for itis not as twas wont to be, for it is - 


not as’twas Wont to be. | [ Singing and dancing. 
| Enter Ralph. 4 | 
Ralph. Sir here's a. young Gentleman without wou'd {peak with 
Sir Feeb. Bum I hope it is not that fame Belmour come 


to forbid the Banes if it be, he comes too late———there- 
| fore 


hut wou'd roufe ’em , and 


L — 13) | 
fore bring. me firft my long Sword, and then the Gentleman. 
a { Exit Ralph. 
_ Bea. Pray Sir ufe mine it is a travell’d Blade 1 can aflure you 


Sir. 
Sir Feeb. I thank you Sir 


- Enter RalphandBelmour di[gnis'd,gives bim a Letter;be reads, | 


—— How my Nephew Pa 
Francis Fainwood ? . [Embraces him 

Bel. | am glad he has told me my Chriftian Name. 

Sir Feeb. Sir Cautions know my Nephew ———'tis a young Saint 
Omers Scholar but none of the Witnefles. : 

Sir Caw. Marry Sir, the wifer he for they got nothing by’t. 

Bel. Sir Llove and honour you becaufe you are a Traveller. 
Sir Feeb. A very proper young Fellow, and as like old Frank, 

Faintvood as the Devil tothe Collier; but Franc you are come into - 
a very lewd Town Francis for whoring and plotting and roaring 
and drinking, but you-muft go to Church Francys,and avoid ill Com- 
pany , or you may make damnable Havock in my-Cafh Fran- 
cis what you can keep Merchants Books ? 

Bel.’ T has been my Study Sir. Ss 
‘Gir Feeb.. And you will not be proud but will be commanded by 
ome Franc? “oc | so | | . 

Bel, 1 defire mot to be favour’d asa Kinsman Sir, but as your 
bhumblefiServant.. 3 eke a | - 

Sir Feeb. Why thou't an honeft Fellow Francs and thou’rt 
heartily welcome—————anid I'l make thee Fortunate! But come 
Sir Gawtiows ec:yowand I takea Turn i'th’Garden, and beget a right 
dinderftanding between your Nephew Mr. Bearjefi and my Daugh- 


fer Dyes ys Oo ty 
© Sif Can, Prudently thought on Sir, 10 wait on you , 
oat | Lait Sir Feeble and Sir Cautious. 
Bea, You area Traveller Sir, | underftand | 
Bel, | have feena little part of the World Sir. 


Bea. So have | Sir | thank my Stars, and have performed moft of 
my TravelsonFoot Sir. ° . ” 

Bel. You did not travel far then | prefume Sir. 

Bea. NoSir, it was for my Diverfion indeed ; but-I affure you I - 
- travell’d into Jreland a-foot Sir. | | 

Bel. Sure Sir, yougoby Shipping into Ireland? st: 

Bea. That’s allone Sir, 1 was ftill a-foot-——-ever walking 
enthe Deck——--——- se oe ae 
. Bel. Was that your farthest. Travels Sir ? 


Bear: 
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_ Bea, Fatthelt—-—why thoe's the Ead.of the World-=-—~snd 


fure a Mamrcan go no further. - 
Bel, Sure there-can be nothiog worth a Man's Cunofity ? . 
Bea. No Sir? Pll affure you there are the Wonders of the World 
Sir 5 I'll hint you this one. ‘here is a Harbour which fince the 
Creation was never capable of receiving a Lighter, yetby another 
Miratle, the King,of France was to ride there with a vaft F leet of 
‘Ships, andto land a hundred thoufaad Men. is; 
Bel. ‘This is a fwinging Wonder ——but are there Store of Mad 
Menthere Sir ee —: a | 
’ Bea, That's another Rarity to fee a Man run out of his Wits. 
Noy. Marry Sit, the wifer they} fay, | 
Bea, Pray Sir what Store of Miracles have you at St. Omers ? 
Bel. None Sir fince that of the Wonderful Salamanca Doctor, 
who was both here and there, atthefameInftartc of time: ~: 
Bea. How Sir! Why that’s impoflible. 7 
Sel, That was the Wonder Sir; becaufe twas impoffible. . 
Noy, But *twasa greater Sir that ‘twas believed. . 


Ld 


Enter L. Fulb. and Pert. Sir Cau. ‘and Sir Feb. . ae 


‘Sir Feeb. Enough, enough, Sir Cautions we apprehend éne ano- 
ther, Mr. Bearjeft, your Uncle here and | have ftruck the Bargain, 


the Wench is yours with three thoufand Pound prefent,and fone. 


thing more after Death: Which your Uncletikes well. =: 

. Bea. Does he fo Sir, I'm beholding to him, then’tis-not'a Pig 
matter whether I like or not, Sir. . 5 = Ae 

‘Sir Fee. How Sir not like my Daughter Dye ? "4 

_ Bea. Oh Lord Sir dye or live ‘tisallone for that Sir-——.: 

Pil ftand to the Bargain my Uncle makes. - } 


Pert. Will you fo Sir,you’ll have very good Luck if you do— _ 


| . ” Feafide. 
Bea. Prethee hold thy Peace, my Lady’s Woman. oh 
L. Fb. Sir] beg your Pardon for not waiting on. yorto Charch— 


I knew you wou'd be private—— _ 
| _ Enter Let. fine int Fewels. 


' Sir Fetb., You honour us too highly now Madam w=. 
re . [prefents bis Wefe, who fakees her, 
L. Fulb, Give you Joy my dear Lericsa! ‘J find. Sir you were-re- 

QBived for Youth Wit and Beauty. 2 °°. . 
Sir Feeb. Ay Madam to the Comfort of many 2 heping Coxcomb 
tat Lerre—— Rogue Lette—--thou we't-sot moke me free o’th’Ci- 
ae | | ty 


@ 
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ty fecond time , wo't thou entice the Rogues with the T'wire and 
‘wanton Leere the Amorous Simper that crys come kifs me— 
then the pretty round Lips are pouted out he Rogue how I 
long to be at’em! well the {hall never go to Church more—~. 
that fhe fhall not. rs | 
L. Fulb. How Sir, not to Church, the chiefeft Recreation of a 


City Lady? 


Sir Feeb, That’s dll one Madam, that tricking and dreffing and 
prinking and patching, is not your Devotion to Heaven, but.to the 
young Knaves that are lick’t and comb’d-——and are minding you ~ 
more than the Parfon———ds bobs there are more Cuckelds deft- 
in'd at Church than are made ont of it. | 

Sir Caw, ha, ha,ha,he! tickles ye.e-Faith Ladys. [+o bis Lady.’ 

Bel. Not one chancc look this Way and yet , 
..I.can forgive her lovely Eyes 7 
Becaufe they look not plcas’d with all this Ceremony 5 
And yet methinks fome Sympathy in Love 
Might this Way glance their Beams 
Sir, isthis fair Lady my Aunt? - 
Sir Feeb. Oh Francis? Come hither Frauczs. | 
Lette, here’s a young Rogue has a Mind to kifs thee. | 
| . {Puts them together, fhe Starts back, 
Nay ftart not, he’s my own Flefh and Blood | 
My Nephew——Baby look look how the young 
Rogues ftare at-one another, like will to like, I fee that. 

Let. There's fomething in: his Face, fo like my Belmowr it calls' 
my Blufbes up, and leaves my Heart defenceleds a, 


Enter Ralph. a 


I cannot hold————— 


_ Raph, Sir, Dinner’s on the Table. - 
_ Sir Feab, Come,come —— let's in then Gentlemen and Ladys—— 
And fhare today my Pleafures and Delight _ 

But——— | 


Adds bobs they mutt be all mine own at Night. 
The Endof the firft a. 
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ACT IL SCENEL Gayman's Lodging. 


ani Gayman in a Night-c a, an old CampaignCoat iyed 
about bim.. Very melancholy. 


Gay use on my Birth! Curfe on my faithlefS fortune ! 
Curfeon iy Stars, and curit be all -but L. ove! ! : 

That dear,.that charming Sin, tho t’have: pull’d ‘Soa 

Innumerable Mifchiefson my Head, ~ 

I have not, nor 1 cannot find Repentance for. 

No let medye defpis’'d, upbraided, poor: 

- Let Fortune, Friends and all abandon me-—-—— 

But fet me hold thee thou foft {miling God 

Clofe to my Heart while Life continues there. 

Till the lat Pantings of my vital Blood 

May the laft {park of Life and Fire be Love’s! 


Enter Rag. 


— How now Rag, what’s a Clock? 

Rag. My Belly can inform you better than my Tongue. 

Gay. Why you gormandizing Vermine you, what have you done 
with the Three-pence gave you a Fortnight ago. | 

‘Rag. Alas Sir that's all gone, long fince. 

” Gay. You gutling Rafcal, you are enough to breed a Famine in a 
Land. I have known fome induftrious Foot-men, that have not 
only gotten their own Livings, but a pretty Livelihood for their 
Mafters too. 

Rag. Ay, till they came to the Gallows Sir. 

Gay. Very well Sirrah, they dy’d in an honourable Calling — 
but hark’y’ Rag have Bufinefs———very earneft Bufinefs 
abroad this.Evening, now were you aRafcal of Docity, you wou'd 
invent a way to get home my laft Suic chat was laid in La- 
vender with ee eppureemice thereunto belonging,as Per- 
riwig, Cravat fo forth 

Rag, Faith Mafter-I ‘an deal in the black Art then, for no Hu- 

_ mane Means will do't -and now I talk of the black Art 
a ,try your Power once more with my Land-lady — 
ees Ok! Name her not, the thought on’t turns my Stomach 

“a Sight of her is a Vomit, but he’s a bold Hero that dares 
venture 


\ 


meran 
per soabitheree ‘Fee there's 3. my ait, left a, 


this Wedding: | knew" not—whatscindab'sciniofbinethingy 
whifpers me this Night: fraltbe ack iepaomee ace aieeriere 
Falsa’tis impoflible! see 


— Rag. Fulias whofe that my Laiyz Fulbank Sir 2 ot os 
.. Gay. Peace Sirrah- eatin ee 
Pox on’t come_ back —— fos acres ba ea call my full-: 
fome Laridlady. °° [Exss Rag. 

Sir Cantions —a me fat ‘by. Name or Perfon. 

And I will tothis Wedding, I'm fure of fering Yulia there. 

And what may, come of that but here’s.old Nafty coming.. 

} fmell, her up—hah my dear Landlady—— [Enter Rag and Land. 

Quite out of Breath ‘a Chair.there for. my’ ea 
. Rag. tere’sne’er aone Sir. 

Land, More of your Money and lefs of he Civility good Mr. 
W aftall. 

Gay. Dear Land-Lady 

-Land, Dear me no Dears Sir, but let me have tay Money —— 
Fight-Weeks Rent laft Friday: - Befides Taverns, Ale-houses,Chand- 
Jers, Landereffes, Scores, and ready Money out of my. Bee 5 you 
know it Sir. ; 

Gay. Ay but your Husband doesnot; fpeak foftly. ~. 

Land. My Husband! What do-yau think to fright me with my 
Husband I'd have you-to know lam an honeft Woman and 
care not this— for my Husband. Is this‘all the thanks | have 

for my Kindnefs, for patching, borrowing, and fhifting for you ; 
~ "twas but laft Week I pawn’d my beft Petticoat, asl hope to wear 
it again it coft me fix and twenty Shillings .belides Making ;. then 
this Morning my new Norwich Mantue follow’d, ‘and two’ poftle 
Spoons,| had the whole Dozen when you cante firft; bise they — 
‘and drept, till | hadonly Fada left ‘tor my Hofband? te 

Gay. Hear me good Landlady— 

_ Land, ‘Thenji've paft my Word at the George-Tavern for forty 
Shillings for you, ten Shillings at my Neighbour Squebs for Ale ; 
befides feven Shillings to Mother Suds for wafhing, and do you fob 
meloff with my Husband? - 
-Gay. Here Rag run and fetch her a Pint of Sack —therc’s 
‘no other way es uenching the Fire in her flaber Chops; | Exit Rag. 
but my dex Landlady have a little Patience.. 

Tau. Patience ? I {corn your Words Sir is this a place 
.totraftin, tell me of Patience that us’d to have my Money before 
‘Hand ; come, come pay me quickly —_-—-er old icsal a dead 
_ Hoafe hall be too hot tohold you. -- - = 7 
Gay. ae n canInotbeheard! ©...) 27 

BP oc Land | 


| ( (89) 

“Ginkd ilo Sit 3 -youthack gddik Glosthe when you came-Ark,. but 
~ dwihdtid- dayly, titithey Aylindl'd te this ald;Gampaign 
with tanidicobeie-d-Lining:w—sen once ned’. but now.all Ce. 
lours ofthe Rain-bowy: a Gleak tatftulk in a-Nights, anda pair-of 
Pifs-burn’d fhammny Breeches. Nay your very Betlg. of Mankvod’s 
gone too ee ee ee oT oo 
«Gay How-Landlady 5 hay lbhen i-Faith ‘no ; Wonder. if you rail . 
Oe ea ee 1 le eo PN ids oy Te ae os ea 
._ Lknd:. Your Silver Sword I] mean—tranfmogrified to this two- 
handed Basket: Hilt .this'oldSir Guy of Warwick —which will 
fell for nothing but old Irom In fine Ill have my "Money Sir, OF i- 
faith Alfrredihall not fhelter you. - : ..  . [Enter Rag, 
. Guys Well Landlad ;—+— if we. mut part-———~let’s, drin 
at-partinf?, here Landiady,) here’s to the Faol —-that fhalllevg yeu 
betterthen I havedone. Jt. [Sighing drinks, 
: Land. Rot your Wine -d’e think to -pacifie me with Wine 
Sir. [She refufing to drinkhe holds open her Jawi;, Rag throws a Glajs 

oe of Wineintober Mouth =e 
——-» What.will you: force:mie++—-—noc-——-—— give me ano- 


ther Glassy: dfcobh to: be foluadiviliito be fore'd,: my Service to. you | 


Sir-—-+> biit this than’t da: Sit——. [She drinks, be imbracing ber fing. 


Ab Clorisive in vain pou {oold, 
LS WW bith fom yecegndle fale Fires 
Lit ten Dold tating cannot rake wk cold, Melts © eek os 2 {at 
Serre ho fafeas heya Wear wath pee: ::; oe Gis ee 


. v 
n~e "er yt Bh PREiYye? : ‘ 
Sere te HME De Va 


c 


mor my Longue neither, if rightly understood. 
. Gayo Lkhaw you ace the-helt of Landladys;. 0 
— Agdushidrink'yone. Healthoeiet ce Oy Ldvénke. 
7 But do.uphreid ai Man in Tribulation ——, fige—~—i4’tis. 
— mot done like 2 Womanof Honour , a Man that.tovest you tno: 
ace Ne OP bs Hace ‘“omometen! 7S UShe drinks, 
,_. Land, I ant a little hafty fometimes, but you: know. my good. 
CINARING ei Se dy x, et ca “7 
Gay. 1 do and therefore truft my_little Wants with  :) | 
I fhall be tick tgain—_———. and then my deareft-Landlady———_ 
__ Land: Woatd this Wine night ne'er go through me, if | wou'd 
not go as they fay through Fire and Water—-by Night or by Day 
foryou.’; _. Ak a ee { She drinks, 
..” Gay, And as this:is'Wine-——l do believe thee-— [he drinks. 
Land. Well—you have no Money in-your Pocket now Pil 
Warrant: you here——-—-here’s ten ‘Shillings for you. old 
Greg’ry knows notof.' . ° [Opens a. great, greafie Purfe, ' 


Gay, 


+ dand. WEUSir you have no: Reafon to. complizin ‘of my. Eyes ~ 
— Lrveeps, 


— eee 


ee next Quarrel yat'll Ht helncheseeebh with? ig 


Aig) 


Gay. Tecate ity SB METERS TORE repceboc rate tart rica 


—— Nay pray no more of that, foret “it, Yorget* it: Lows I 
Sir you fhall rake j it. 


eae oS batwhat fhou'd ido with Monty 


—-——dainn ’d Breechts?-++—No Dat it 1 ie tates gtr 
3 broad thus— - 


ne PH Baylat habit end looker yBulihe 


Bayd. Why, isthere no Way to redeem one of your, Suits? — 
Gay. None——— “nbne i VR eeriay. fhe down and sa 
“Heavens ford pid ol Lwotld rot for | 


the World let me fee hom- -what does it ie 

for? ie ? 

& Gay. Alas! jead aaiaas ait <a 5am meet x 2 
ne wsarol 


y 
Land. Well, fay no more, Pillay. stout me 


Gaye BY this Kifsbut you fal] not <— Affafertda by’ ibe Y 


Land. Shall not? that’s a good one I- -Faich: ‘frail ee rile~— oF | 
*Gay. But thou’d your Husband know ita 
Land. Busband—+-+—~ ie marty come Up; Husbands fer Wives. 
Secrets? No fure the Worlds not; fo beet Gila, ere do your 
things lie? and for what? 

“Gay. Five pound equips tne LGR ant’ aha JOR ——— 
but I fay you (halk not goannen tye I worr—=—— 

Land. Meddle with yourMatt erst Lilet me: fee; thie Candle! 
Cup that Molly’s Grandmother, Tefe her will pawh for abdat that. 
Sum Pll freak ie: ‘ont well Sir*you fhall have your 
things ‘prefently — = ounle: not your Hi ead, but expect me. ~~ 

Exit ‘Landlady and Rag. 
Gay. Wasever ‘Mas put to fuch peattly Shifts? Sdeath , how fhe 
my Senies are moft loxurioufly regall’d —th Ae $ 
Mufick tqo—— | { Knocking of Hammers on, at mo te 


ftunk 
my perpetual 
The ringing, ‘of Bells, isan Afs pot: 


Enter Rag. 
Rag. Sir theré’sone in a Coach ‘below wou'd fj peak to you. 
With me———2md m a €oach, ‘who can ithe? «°° 
.. The Devil I think, forhe hesa ftrange Countenance. se 
a The Devil; fhew your felfa Rafcal of Parts, Sirrah, and wait 


on him up with Ceremony. 


Rag. Who the Devil, Sir? | 

Gay. Ay_the- Devil'Sir, if you mean to thrive. C Exit: Rag 
ewe Who can this be ---—— but ‘fee he comes to inform Te 
__ withdraw [Enter Bredwell: dreft like a’ Devil 


Bred. | come to bring you this——— (gives hima Letter be reads. 
a nil , Da Gayman 


f 


- . And thinksit worth her Hire. [t muft be fo. 
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Receiveswhat Lowe and Fortuat with, b - 
(in and 1 be jie icy i st 


nt. or’ ewill vanish like a Dream, and leave you more: 


_ wrerched oe it found. is he (adieu. 


hah L gives him a Bag of: Money. 
Bred. Nay view it Sir, "tis all fubftantial Gold. 
Gay. Now dare not I ask one civil Queftion for fear it vanith 


[afide 


all 7 
But! may ask how cis I ought to pay for this great Bounty. 
- Bred, Sir all the Pay is Secrefie | 

Gay. Andis thisall that is required Sir? 

Bred. No you're invited to the Shades below. 


Gay. Hum, Shades below esa am pot prepar d for fucha . 


Journey Sir. 
Bred. If you have Courage, Youth, or Love, you'll follow me, 
When Nights black Curtains drawn around the World, 


And mortal Eyes are fafely lockt in Sleep, {Jn feign'd Hick Towe, 


And nobold Spy dares view when Gods carefs; 
Then I'll conduct thee to the Banks of Blifs. 
“Durft thou not truft me? 


-_- 


Gay. Yes fare on fuch fubftantial Security.” | [ bags the Bag. 


Bred. Juft when the Day is vanifh’t into ead a 
And only twinkling Stars inform the World, : 


Near to the Corner of the filent Wall. | oo on ee 


In Fields of Lizeolns-Jnn thy Spirit fhall meet thee. Sg 


—Farewel 05 Out. 
Gay. Hum 1am awake fure, and this is Golat gr uth 
I could not fee this Devil's cloven Foot, - | 
Nor am I fucha Coxcomb to believe, | 
But he wasas fubftantial as his Gold. 

Spirits, Ghoft, Hobgoblings, Forys, Fiends, and Devils . 


~ Pve often heard old Wives fright Fools and Children w ith, 


Which once arriv'd to commonSenfe they. laugh at. - 
No, I am for things poflible and Natural, 
——— Some Female Devilold, and damn’d to Usgline&, . 
And paft all Hopes of Courtthip and Addrefs, 

Full af another Devil call’d Defire, 
Has feen this Face this-———Shape - 


x this Youth | 


J muft moy! on in the damn’d dirty Road, 
And furefuch Pay will make the Journey eafie; 
And for the Price of the dull drudging Night, 


All Day!’ ll purchafe new and freth Delight. _ a 7 LExir.. 


SCENE II. 


— Qt) 
SCENETIIL Sir Feeble’ s Houfe. 


Enter Leticia purfu'd by Phillis. 


Phil. Why Madam doyou leave the Garden, 
For this Retreat to Melancholly ? 

Let. Becaufe it fuits my Fortune and my Humour. 
And even thy Prefence wou’d afflict me now. 

Phil. Madam,| was fent after you, my Lady Fulbank has challeng’d 
Sir 0 at Bowls, and ftakes a Ring of fifty Pound — his new 


is Tell him I wifh him Luck in every thing 
But in his Love tome 
Go tell him lam viewing of the Garden. _ [ Exie Phillis. 
——Bleft bethis kind Retreat, this’lone Occafion, ~ 
That lends a fhagt Ceffationto my Torments.. Enter Belmour-at a 
And gives meleave to vent my SighsandTears! 2 diffance behind her. 
Bel. And doubly bleft be all the Powers.of Love, , —— EWeeps. 
_ That gives me this dear Opportunity. , 
* Let. Where were you all ye pittying Gods of Love. , 
That once feem’d pleas’d at Belwours Flame and mine,. 
_ And’ filing joyn’d our Hearts, our facred Vows 
And fpread your Wings, and held your Torches high. | 
Bel, Oh { She ftarts, panfes, 
Let. Where were you now! When this unequal Marriage, 
Gave me fronrall my Joys, gave me from Belmour: 7 
¥our Wings were flag’d, your Torches bent to Earth ; 
And all your little Bonets veil’d your Eyes. 
You faw not, or were deaf and pitylefs. 
Bel. Oh my Eeticial 
 Lete Hah, "tis there again that 5 very Voice was Belmours 
Where art thou, oh thou lovely charming Shade ? 
. For fare thou canft not take a Shape to fright ‘me. 
-—— What art thou —— fpeak! - (_Wor.Jooking bebind her yet for Fear. 
Bel. Thy conftant true Adorer. 
‘Whoall this fatal Day has haunted, thee.. 
Toeafe his tortur’d Soul. [Approaching nearer. 
_ Let. My Heart is well acquainted with that Voice, >| Tpeaking wish 
But oh my Eyes dare not incounter thee. Signs of Fear, 
Bel, 1s it becaufe thou’ft: brokep all thy Vows? 
—— Take to thee Gourage and beliold thy Staughters... 
Let. Yes, tho’ the Sight wou'd blaft me I wou'd view it. ens 
~tishe — tis very Belmwur? or {0 like— 
" 
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Tcannot doubt but thou deferv’ft'this Welcome. [Embracesbimn, 
Bel. Oh ry Lerictal a hae eres | 
Let. Ym fure I grafp not Air ; thot art noFanton. - 

My Arms return not empty to my Bofom, 

But meet a folid Treafare. a 
Bel. A Treafure thon fo eafily threw'ft away ? 

A Riddle fimple Love tie're underftosd. “2 
Let. Alas t heard, my Belmour, thouwertdead. 2 2 
Bel. And was itthus you mourn’d my Funeral? 

_. Let. I will not jaftify my hated Crime. 2 

‘But Oh remember | was poor and helpless. 


‘And much reduc’d, and much impos’d upon. : ~ EBelnour weeps, 
Bel, And Want compell'd thee to this wretched Marriage 
did it? pe ees a 


_ Ltt. "Tis nota Marriage, fince my Belmour lives :. 
The Confummation were Adultery. a . 
Iwas thy Wifebefore, wo’t thoudeny me? si tise Cte 
Bel. No by thofe Powers that heardour mutualWows, 2! i 
_ Thofe Vows that tye us fafter than dull Priefts, . °. 7°... bed 
Let. But oh my Belmour, thy fad Circumftances 7 
Permit thee not to make a publick Claim. me gg Se: Me © 
‘Thou art profcribed, and dy’ftifthou art fen —-. 
Bel. Alas! . eee ae 
Ler, Yet I wou'd wender with thee o’re'the World, - er auek onan 
And fhare thy humbleft Fortuge with thy Loves’ oo acter 6 
Bel, [s't poflible Lericia thou wou'dft fly ea ee yee 
To forreign Shores with me? . | : ’ 
Let, Can Belmour doubt the Soul he knows-fo well? i 
Bel. Perhaps in time the King may find my Innocence, and may 
extend his Mercy : ie oe eee 
Mean time I’le make Provifion for our Flight... 0. os * 
Let. But how ‘twixt thisand that can I defend my felf from the 
loath'd Arms ofan impatient Dotard, that I may come a fpotlefs 
Maid to thee ? | oo | 
Bel, Thy native Modefty and my Induftry i 
Shall wellenoughfecure us. -°" oe Se eae 
Feign you nice Virgin-Cautions all the Day? .~ — - at 
Then truft at Night to my Conduct to preferve thee. - oe 
——And wilt thou yet be mine! Oh fwear a-new,° ~~ ee 
Give me again thy Faith, thy Vows,thySoul: °: 2 | 
For mine’s-fo fick with this Days fatal Bufiriefe°- <> + 
It needs a Cordial of that mighty ftrength 20 Sco 
Swear, ~—-Swear, fo as if thou break’ t+_—_—— 
“Thou may ft be---any thing-bat'Damh'd eritie, : 


P e 


ra, 


an 
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; Lab. Tos then, and hear me Heeven ! [Kneels. 
Be, _ thus—l'le liften to thee. — [Kneels. 


- Enter Sir Feeble, L. Fulbank, Sir Cautious. 


Sir Fee. Lette, Leite, Lette, whereare you little Rogue Lette. 

—— Hab-——hum—what’s here Bel. fnatches her to his 
Bel. Oh Heavens, he’s gone, fhe’s gone! Bofom as if fhe fainted. 
Sir Fee. Gone whither is fhe gone? - it feems fhe 

had the Wit to take good Company with her—- § Zhe Women goto. 

Bel She’s gone to Heaven Sir,for oughti know. @ her, take her up. 

Sir Cas. She was refolved to goin a young Fellows Arms I fee. 

Sir Fee. Go to, Francis gO to. 

L. Fad. Stand back Sir, fhe recovers. 

_Bel. Alas, Efound her dead upon the Floor, - 

*  Shou'd I have left her fo—if | had known your Mind 
Sir Fee. Was it 10---was it fo---got-fo, by no means Francis. — 
Let. Pardon him Sir ; > For furely { had dy’d, 

But for his timely coming. | 
Sir Fee. Alas poor Pupfey was it fick--~-look here-—— 

here’s a fine thing to make it wellagzin. Come buf, and it fhall 

_ haveit oh how | long for Night. oe 

— are the Fidlers? ready ? | 

. Ral They are tuning in the Hall Sir. 

Sir Fee. Vhat’s well, they know my mind. I hate that fame 
‘twang, twang, twang, fum, fum, fum, tweedle, tweedle, tweedle, 
then {crue,goe the Pins, till a man’s Teeth are on Edge; then {nap 
fays a {mall Gut, and there we are at a lofs again. 1 long to be 
in Bed -—— with a hey tredodle, tredodle, tredoale with a 
is bata tredodle, tredo 4 Dancing and playing on his 
' Stick, “Like a Flute. 

Sir Caw. A predent. Men would referve himfelf Good- 
facks I danc’d fo on my Wedding Day, that when | cameto Bed, 
-to my Shame be it fpoken, I fell faft alleep, and flept cill morning. 

L. Ful. Wherewas your Wifdom then, Sir Cautious 2 — | 
‘But I know what a wife Woman ought to have done. 

Sir Fee. Odsbobs, that’s Wormwood,that’s Wormwood 
1 fall have my. ycusg, Hufiy fet a-gog too 5 fhe'l hear there are 
_ better things in the ‘$Vorld than fhe has at home, and then odsbobs,, 
and then they’) ha’t, adod they will, Sir Castions. Ever while 
“you live, keep a Wife ignorant, unlefS a Man be as brisk as his. 
Neighbours. 

Sir Cau. A wife Man will keep ‘em from bawdy Chriftnings 
then, and Goffipings. 

“Sit Fee. Chriftnings, and ne wy they are write very 

schools. 
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nools that debauch our Wives, as Dancing-Schools do-our 
Daughters. ss 8 a ae 

Sir Can. Ay, when the over-joy'd good Man invites em all a- 
gainft that time twelve Month: Oh he's a dear Man, ciy’s one—. 
1 marry cry’s another, here’s a Man indeed my Husband——. 
~ God help him | : 
_ Sir Fee. Then he-falls to telling of her Grievance till (half 
maudlin) fhe weeps again: Juft my Condition cry’s athird, fo 
the Frolick goes round, and we poor Cuckolds are anatomiz’d, and 
‘turn’d the right fides outwards, adsbobs we are Sir Castious, — 

‘Sir'Can. Ay,yay, this Grievance ought to be redreft Sir Feeble, 
the grave and fober Part oth’ Nation are hereby ridicul’d, _— 
Ay, and cuckol’d too, for ought! know. 

L. Ful, Wife men, knowing this, fhould not expofe their Infir- 
mities, by martying us young Wenches; who, without Inftru- 


_ Ction, find how we are impos‘d upon. 


‘Enter Fidles playing, Mr. Bearjeft and Diana dancing’; 
-Bredwel, Noyfey. ce. 


L.Ful. So Coufin, I fee you have found the way to Mrs. Dy’s 
Heart. 7 “ ome 

Bea. Who 1, my dear Lady Aunt, } nevér knew butone Way 
toa Womans Heart, and that Road i have not yet travell’d; For 

‘my Uncle, who isa wife Man, fays Matrimony tsa fort of a—_—_. 

_ kmdofa as it were d'e fee of aVoyage, which every Man 

‘of Fortune is bound to make-one time or other—and Madam—— 

J am as it were a bold Adventurer. | 
Dy. And are you fure, Sir, you will venture on me? 
Bear. Sure? I thank you for that as if I could not 

believe my Uncle: For inthis Cafe a young Heir has no more to’ 

do, but tocome and fee, fettle, marry, and ufe you fcurvily. 
Dy. How Sir, feurvily ? | | . 
Bear. Very {curvily, that is to fay, be always fafhionably drunk, 

defpife the Tyranny of your Bed, and reign abfolutely keep 

_ a Seraglia of Women, and let my baftard Iflue inherit : Be feea 

once a Quarter, or fo, with you in the Park for Countenance, 

where we loll two feveral Ways in the gilt Coach like anu, or 

a Spread-Eagle. | | : 

_ Dy. And do you expect I fhon’d be honeft the while? | 
‘Bear. Heaven forbid, not I, | havenot met with that Wonder . 

in all my Travels. ; | 
‘L. Fal. How sir, not an honeft Woman ? -_ 

Bear, Exceptmy Lady Aunt Nay as lam a Gentleman 
and the fir of my Family you thall pardon me, here— 

‘Cuff me, Cuff me foundly. [Kzeels to her, Err 


rot? 
as, 


a Te Enver Gayorant riilly dre: pore FS wD | 
ee ae ee orion bm Sich. oek ais? eli 
Gay. This Love's a damn’d bewitching thiag®i:toinow-thor# 
fhould Joe my Affignation with my: Devil, Fcangot hold * from 
feeing fuia toNight: -hah_———there , and’ with a Fop’at her 
Feet — OlrVanity of Woman {Softly pulls ber? 
“7 DL. Fido, Oh Siv; you'r welcome fron Morrhampron(iird.. ---.- - 
~ Gay. Hum ——Iurely fhe knows the Cheat... ©." - ----fAfides 
L. Fulb: You'are fo Gay, you fave the Sir the Labour oe ee 
Of asking if your Unkle be alive. #8 _¢ . 
Gay. Pray Heaven fhe have not found riy-Circumftances![_Afide. 
But if fhe have, Confidence muft affift me ae a 
___ And Medam-you'r ‘too Gay,’ for me toenqae: ” 3 
Whether you are that Fulia, which I left-you?---222 Bee aee® 
L. Fulb. Oh, doubtlefs Sir———— ° EL aOR PA he 
Gay. But why the Devil do | ask——-~ Yes, $e areftitl'the 
fame’, one of thofe hoiting Ladies, that love nothisig ‘like: Bool 
and Fiddle ; Crowds of Fops : had: rather be publicklyichodelly) 


a a ad 
~vs' & 8 ‘ 


flatter’d, than’ privately addi" 5 you love tovpats for th 
the Company,dy talking ail anid foud: frost 
‘. L.Fulb. Raiton!-*eil you fave madame think my Vertue’ at {6 
low Ebb, itfhould fubmit to you. -. ae Coe 
Gay. What —aa.<\- net difcreet enough,“ °  . +} 
I'll babble all in my next high Debauch,-*" kOe eG 
Boalt of your Favors, and deferibe your hare tiof oe tl 
Toevery withing Fool? — bss aad ee ed giende ed ty. 
L. Fulb. Or make moft filtity Verles of née fa. 
Under the name of Clor#s—-——you Philander, 4 
Who in lewd Rhimes confefs the‘dear Appointment 5. - 
What Hour, and where; how filent wasthé Navhs »: ae ae) 
How full of Love your-Byes,and Willing, wiitie. Oe 4 
Faith no; if you can afford nwa Peafeef your Leve, an he) 


+ 
\ 


_ *Till the OldGentleman my ~Husband depart this wicked Werld, 
I'm for the Bargain. : Pe SERIE oe 
Sir Can. Hum——-——~—what’s tere, a young Spark at my Wife? 
; Bag ge ie £8 Gee ee see ee E Goes abont.em: 
Gay. Unreafonable fulia,isthatall, = a aa 
My Love, my Sufferings, and my Vowsmuft'hope?- © 
Set me an-Age-————fay when you will bekind, 2% = : 
And I willlanguith out in ftarving With. | a 
But thus to gape for Legacies of Love; | 
Till Yoath-be paft Enjoyment, -- ~ Sa 
The Devil I will affoon— ==-farewel tw Ca 
L. Fulb.. Stay, | conjure you fey ie Udall 
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Gay. And loofe my Affignation with my Devil. . ( Afide, 
Sir Cau. ’Tis fo, Ay,Ay BIR {Ory and, Wife men will. perceive 
it; "tis here here in ‘ny Forehead » it more than Buds ; 5 it 


Spronss, it fourilhes; 


" Sir-Feeb. So, that Ton Gentleman has tettl'd him , tung hicy - 


tath’ quick: I hope: he'll chain her up-~—-the Gad Bee's i in hig 
Qubeusdrom ——in Charity: }'ll religve him-——came my Lady 

: Fulbank,tha Night grows old ypon aur bandit dancing, to. Higget- 
ing Come fhall I_lead your Ladyfh | 

L. Ful No Sit, you fee Fam beteer Jo Rae 


[ Takes Gayman’s - | 
Sir Can. Ay, no doubt on ‘ta a Pox on him for a young handfom - 


Do og. reed dance _ 

Str Feeb. Vergy well, Wery: well, now tbe diene 
ods bobs, and then te : . 

Dia. And then we'll have t -arher Dance 

‘Sir Feeh, Away Girls, away ,, and fteal the Bride to Bed 5 they 
bove a deat to Go upon their Wedding-nights; and what with the 
tedious Ceremoriase£ drefling andundrefinig, the fnytty Lectures 
06 the Women, by way. of Infyuction, and the Jittle Stratagems. of 
the young Wenches ods bobs,a man’s couzer’d of. half his 
Night. :--GomeGentlemen, one Bottle, and then——+~we'll rafs the 


Stocken. [E-xexut all but L.Fulb Bred, who arg rarathingsand Gay man. 


L. Fulb, But doft thou thisk he'll came.t 
Bred. | do believe fo Madam. 
L. Fulb. Be fare you contrive it fo, se he may not vow, nicer 


or to whom he comes. . 

Bred, | watrant you Madam, for our Parts. 

{ Exit Bredwel Peting out: Gayman 

L. Fulb. How: now, what departing? - Pare eee 

Guy. You are going to the Bride- Chamber... ee cos 2 es 

L. Fulb. No magtaty, you, fha}i AG aie 27, al 

Gay. hate te, have, yowina Growd. py ene a. 

L. Fab. Can, pou, deny me-——— will, you: pot give me one 
Lone hour th? Garden? * 

Gay. wire we. fhall only tantalize each other with dull i Willing 


have Bufinefs— . 
Fulb. Sry a aE it ‘indents ? _ : 
Gay. Away}; You. cannot, think me fuch a TUAYRCE 5. 'tis aa 
important Bufinefs. 
L. Fulb. Oh ’tis too late fog Bufir nef: let to, Morrow ferve. 
Gay. By no means the Gentlemanis to goout of Town, 
L. Fulb. Rife the earlier. 
Gay. -But Madam, the Genplemas lies dangereufly-———— 
| fick 


7 (295) 
fick —-—~ and fhould he die : 
-L. Flb. Tis not a dying Uacle, Be Sir? 
-@ny. Hoin———— | = 
L. Fulb. The Gentleman a dying , “and to go ott of Town to 
se A fs 
Gayo eager JOES ‘tis his 
arse ‘Mada Shane ataean Seaver ied Yer? 
NL Falk, So may your change of Millrafs ee 
wel. _-L L.Gobs ome: 
. Gay. Stay Futian Devil be danm'd-ou_ufor yon {haw tetppt 
no more, Fit love and be undonid but fhe} is eee at 
‘Andi I Ray the wot cat I Ball guia ae» oe 
, Is but a reconciling Look, or Kifs. 
No my Kind Goblin. ° | 


Re ae 


IU keep my Word with ies asthe leaft Evily, | 
Ai tantalizing Woman's wore that Devil, 0 0 Nv 


. Fhe End of tha Second y | ee 
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Phe Second Song before the Entry. 
“A SONG site cheek. 


ACT Ik SCENE L. Sir, Feeble’ ; Ha 


ss 10 more Lucinda, ab! expofé 16 mde 2 
, To the admiring sci ‘eft co “ating Charms - 
(dn vate all day unhappy men a dore, ee 
What the Cond N. ight gives to my longing Arms. 


—- Their vas Attempts: can ner fucce/sful. prove, 
; ~ Wht I fo-well maaitTbasee "efor ‘Love. 


_ Yee to ep ile with fo bewitching ‘Arts, : 
—— Your dazling Beauty you around di -. 
And triumph . the Sjopls of brokev. oo on 
... - Lhat fink beneath your i and crewd your wit 
ppl fiffer now your Cruelty to cafe, | as 
And 0 a oa fret ri lacie a 


EB. Enter 


= asi " se a ‘ Cpe D7 vot Mee ee 2 oo § 
vs aa od : me aes ve eee ree 
Enter Ralph with ight , Sir Feeble , and Belmour 
Cee. ee. see Weg Jad. - PEG Ga, age | 


. ~ 


erga ~. 
“bse. 


ello omen eo Oe ee et eee eee at ag 

Sir Fee. QO, fos, the'r gone-—-—_Gme Francis, you fhall have 

+4 the Honour of Undrefling: me for the Eacounter, but 

*cwill be a Sweet one, Francis. | 

- Bel. Hell take him, how he tezes me? (Undreffing all the while, 
Sir Feeb. Butris the.'young Rogue. laid Francis ——~js the ftoln 


to Bed? What Tricks the young Baggages have: to whet a man’s | 


. 


‘ . 


_ Appetite? 


Bel. Ay Sir Pox on him 


Bed to her. ae ae 
Sir Feeb. A pife of thofe. Bandftrings— 
the lefs Speed. | 
Bel. Be it fo in all things, I befeech thee Venyes? | 
Sir Feeb. Thy Aid a little Francis ——oh oh: thou 
choak{ft me. ’Sbobs, what doft mean ——{ Pinches sim by the Throat. 
Bel’ You had fo hamper’d “enrSir=—=—_the Devil’s very mif- 
chievous in me. 3 


e- a 


Hawk at the young Wanto 

untrufs———___ . 
Bel, Cramps feize Ye what. fhall- 1 do.———the near 

Approach diftracts me ! “aes a 
Sir Feeb. So, fo, ‘my Breeches, good Franca. Byt well Francis, 


how doft think I got the young fade my Wife? 
Bel, With five hundred pounds a year Joynture Sir, 
_ Sir Feeb, No, that wou'd not do, the Baggage. was damnably in 
love with a-young Fellow, they call Bel:our,a handfonf young’ Raf 
hapning to kill a Man, he was forc’dto flye. 
Bel, That was great pity Sir. °° fay eee 
Str Feeb. Pity , hang him Rogue; ’sbobs; and all'ehe young Fel- 
fows in the Town deferve it; we can hever keep our Wives and 


cal he was they fay , that’s truthon’r; and ‘a pretty Eftate, but 


\@ x 


Daughters honeft for rampant’ young Dogs aud an old Fellow. 


cannot put in among{t’em, ‘under being undone, with Prefenting, 

and the Devil andall. But what doft think I did, being damnably, 

in Love —-—- [feign’d'a Letter-as from the Hague, wherein was. 

a Relation of this fame Belmony's being hang’ds 
Bel. Is’t poffible Sir; ‘cou’d you~ devife fuch News? ° 


-_ Sir Feely Poflible man? I did itI did it; the fwoonded at the - 


News, 


~ he will, raife my | 
Anger up to Madnefs, and I fhall kill hin, to prevent his going to. 


the more Haft 


| { Afide, 
Sir Feb, Goine, comme quick, gpodr Francis; ado in as yarepsa — 
nimbly good Francis, intrufs, 


~ . at 
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_ News, fhut her felf up a whole Month in her-Chamber; but f pre- 
fented high; fhe fight and wept , and {wore fhe'd never marry. 
Still I prefented, fhe hated, loathed, {pit upon me, ftill adod | pre- 
fented! cilll prefented my felf effectually in Church to her ; for 
fhe at laft wifely confidered her Vows were cancell’d fince Belsour 
was hang’d. | | : 
Bel. Faith Sir, this was very crifel.to take away his Fame,. and: _ 
then his:Miftrefs. © | ; 

Sir Feeb. Cruel, thou’rt an Afs, weare but even with the brisk. 
Rogues, for they take away our Fame, Cuckold us, andtake away 
our Wives. So, fo, my Cap Francis, _ 

Bel; Aud do you think this Marriage lawful Sir ? . 4 

Sir Feeb. Lawful; it fhall .be when I’ve had Livery and Sei- 
fin of her Boty - and that fhall be prefently Rogue ——° 
quick befides this, Belmour dares as well be hang'd as- 
come into England. _ 

Bel, \f he gets his. Pardon Sir. | ; 
- Sir Feeb. Pardon, no, no, I have took care for.that, for E have: 
you muft know got his Pardonalready. | 
” Bel,.How Six, got his Pardon; that’s fome amends for rebbing. 
him of his Wife.. _ a i ee : 

Sir-Feeb. Hold honeft Francis, what doft think ’twas in Kind- 
‘nefs-to him? no you-Fool, I got his Pardon my. felf, that. no body 
elfe fhould have it, fo that if he gets any Body to {peak to his Ma- 
jey.forit., his Majefty crys he has granted it-;. but for want-of. 
my Appearance, he's defunct, truft up, hang’d Francis. 

Bel. This.is the moft-excellent Revenge [ ever heard of. 

Sir Feeb.. Ay, I learnt it of a great Palitician of our: Times.. 

Bel. But have-you got his Pardon? — | 

Sir.Feeb. Pve don’t, I've don’t 5 Pox on him, it coft me five hun- 
dréd poundstho'! Here ‘tis, ‘my Solicitor brought it me-this Eve- 
(BMP ge a ee a [Gives it him 

Bel, This. was alucky Hit——e~and if it {cape me., let me be 
hang'd by a Trick indeed. . « 

Six Feeb. So, put-it into my Cabinet ———fafe Frances, fafe: 

. Bel, Safe lil: warrant you Sir. a 

Sir Feeb. My Gown, qaick,quick -—— other Sleeve, man —— 
fo new. my Night-Cap; well Pil in, throw open my Gown to 
fright away the Women, and jump intoher:Arms. 7 

a ie ce _ . .LEx#. Sir Feeble. . 

Rel. He's gone, quickly Oh Love infpire me! 2 


Enter « Footman . 


Boot. Sir, my Mafter Sit Cations Fulbank left his Watch on the 
a2. “& : little 


| (30) 
‘Tittle Parlor- Table to Night, and bid me call fort. - °- 


Bel. Hah ~ the Bridegroom has it Sir 5 who is jult- gdne to 


Bed, it fhall bedent him in the‘Morning. 
Foe. 'Tis very well Sir —— -your Servant— . ” 
ae ee oe ss . . .  {Exis Footman. 
Bel, Let me fee here is the Watch, I took it.np to keep 
for higx———_—but his fending. bas infpiv’d me witha. fudden Stra. 
tagem, that will do better than Force, to fecure the poor trembling 
Leticia who tam fare is dying with her Fears. [Exit Belmour. 


SCENE changes to the Bedchamber 3 Leticia: in | 


. an Undrefsiig; by the VVomen at the Table, 


Enter to them Sir Feeble F ainwoud, 


| Sir Feeh, V7 8 here? what’s here? the prating Women fill. | 


Ods bobs , what not in Bed yet? for fhame of 
Love Leticia, er ae | | 
Let. For fhame of Modefty Sir; you wou'd not have me go te 
Bed before all this Company. | : | 
Sir Feeb, What the Women > why they mult fee you laid, *tig 
the Fafhion. La ; | , | 

Let, What witha Man? I won’d not for the World. 

- Oh Belmoun-, where art thou, with all thy promis’d Aid? __ 

Dy. Nay Madam, we fhou'd fee you laid indeed. 2 

Lee. Ficft in my Grave Diana. . ae 

Sir Feeb, Ods bobs, :here’s a Compact amongi.the Women... 
‘High Treafon againft the Bridegroom 
withdraw. or adod Itl lock youell in. | : 

[Throws open his Gown, they run all away , he locks the Deor, 
Sq, fo, Dow we're alone Leticia ——off with this fodtith Modefty, 
and Night-Gown, and flide into my Arms, (She runs frows him, 
He’ my little Puskia what fly.me my Coy D a 
; _ Cle purfunes ber, | Knocking, 
Kel, "Kis I Sir, ’tis 1, open the Door prefently. 
pb pers ey ihcars the Ceres. the Houfeo-fire? | 
e. Worle Sir, worfe— [Heopens the Door Belmour enters sy; 
the Watch in hie band, _ 8 — 
Let, ’Tis Belmour's Voyce! 
| Hed, Qh Six, do you know this Watch? - 


Sir 


—— 


. 
eee 


therefore Ladies | 


i Bae eh = 


—__ 


ol (31) 
Sw Feb. This Watch | 
| Bel, Ay Sir,this Watch. - a 

Sir Feeb. Fhis Watch.._.-why prethee, why dok tell me of 
a Watch, ’tis Sir Cautions Fulbank’s. Watch, what then,what a Pox 
doft trouble me with Watches. (Offers to put him dut, be returns, 

_ ‘Bel, °Tis indeed his Watch Sir , and by this Token He Ras fent © 
for you, to come immediately to his Houle Sir, es : 

Str Feeb. What a Devil art Mad Francis-, or is his Worhhip 
Mad, or does he thnk.me Mad go prethee tell him: $1! come 
tohimtoMorrow. ~ . {Goes to put him ont. 

Bel. To Morrow Sir,why all our Throats may be cut before to 
Morrow. , a : 

Sir Feeb. What fayft thou, Throats cut ? : 7 

Bel. Why, the City’s up in Arms Sir, and all the Aldermen 
are met at Gusld- Hal, fome damnable Plot Sir. ae 

Sir Feeb. Hah Plot the Aldermen met at Guild. 
| Hail?——hum——why let em meet, Pll not lofe this Night to fave 
the Nation. : | : 

Les, Wou'd you to bed Sir,’ when the weighty Affairs of State 
~ Yequire your Prefence,. 46 | | 
‘Sir Feb. —Houm—met at Guild.ball?—my Cloaths,my Gowna- 

- gain Francis,) ll out—out,what uponmy Wedd ing night?no-—I’llin.. 
| : | ( Putting on bis Gown panfing, pulls it off again., 

Let. For fhame Sir, fhall the Reverend Council of the City de- _ 
bate without you? | ~ 
_ Sir Feeb. Ay, that’s true, that’s true, come trufs again Francis, 
trufs again— yet now I think on’t Francis, prethee run thee 
to the Hall, and tell em ‘tis my Wedding-Night,d’ye fee Francis ; 
and let fome body give my Voice for A 

Bel. What Sir ? " Pe fe Sex 35 

Sir Feeb. Adod{ cannot tell; up in Arms fay you,, why,-let’em 
fight Dog, fight Bear ; man, Pll to Bed——-._ go. 

Let, And fhall his Majelty’s Service-and his Safety lie unregard- 
ed for a flight Woman Sir ? 

_ Ser Feeb. Hum, his MajeRy !—«come, haft Francis, 111 away, 
and cal] Ralph, and the Footmen,.and bid em Arm; each man 
fhoulder his Musket,and advance his Pike —~——-and bring. my Are 
tillery oe sag quick and let’s away :- Pupfeyo_._—_*_ 
b'u’y Pupfey , PU bring it a fine thing yet before Morning, it may 
be Jet's away 5 i fhall grow fond, and forget the Bufinefs 

of the Nation come follow me-Francis — 
_ | (Exit Sir Feeble ; Belmour rans rq Leticia. 
_ __ Bel. Now my Letiejs,ifthoue’rdidftlove! =. 

If ever thou defign'ft ro make me Dleft————.. oa 

Without delay fy this-Adultevous Bed! 


Sit 


, . e 


p (32) 


Sir Feeb. Why Francis--where are you Knave? (SirFeeb.winhin, 


Bel. | muft .be gone, left he fufpect us. — Fl foofe-him, 
and-return tothee immediately——get thy felf ready———_. 
der. L will not failemy Love. _ | LExie Beknour. - 


Old man forgsve me—thon the Bre Or art, 
Who rudely forc'd the Hand without the Heart. 
‘She cannot from the.Paths of Honour rove, 


Whoft Guide's Religion, and whofe End is Love. CExic. 


Scene changes to a WwafheHonfe, or outeFoufe, | 


Enter with Dark-lanthorn Bredwel difgnisd likga Devil, 
leading Gayman. _ | “ ‘ 
‘Bred, Stay here, till] give notice of your coming. 

| LExit Bredwel, leaves bis Dark-lanthorn, 
' Gay. Kind Light, a little of your Aid--- -now muft I be peeping 
tho-my Curiofity fhould lofe me all----.-hah.-..7 
here----a Hovel or a Hog-fty ? hum, fee the Wickednefs of Man, 
that I fhould find no time to Swear in, but juft when I’m in the 
 Deviks Clutches. . | 


Enter Pert, as an old Woman with a Staff 
Old Woman. Good Even to yon, fair Sir. 


Gay. Ha- defend me! if this be‘the, I muft rival the De- 


vil, that’s certain. 
OldW. Come young Gentleman, dare not you venture ? 
Gay. He mutt be as hot as Ve/wvins, that do’s-——] fhall never 
earn my Morning's Prefent.° ~ _ ° : 
OldW. What do you fear, a longing Woman Sir? 


Love. | | 
Old W. Why ftand you gazing Sir, a Womans Paffion js like 
the Tide, it ftays for no man when the Hour is come——___..._ 
Gay. I'm forry I have took it at the Turning. 
[rh fure mine’s ebbing out as faft. . 
OldW, Will you not {peak Sir ——___ wil] you not on? 
Gay. I wou'd fain ask a civil Queftion or two firft. 
- Old W. You know, too much Curiofity loft Paradice. 
- Gay. Why there's it now. 
Old W. Fortune and Love invite you if you dare follow me. 
— Gay. This is the firft thing in Peticoats that ever dar'd me in 
vain, WereI but fure the were but Humane now——for fundry 


~ 
. 


Confiderations 


Uns, what’s ° 


“Gay. .The Devil 1 do———this is a damn’d Preparation to 


' 


oo ee a et ee 


“aay. 


Confiderations fhe might down——— but! 


willo {{ sada 


. [She os 7 follows borh go at. 


“SCE N E. A Chamber in the Apartment of’ L Fulbanke 


E nter + Old Women jae d by Gay man in the dark, 
| “LS of Mick plays fel leaves hia. 


—Hah, Motch and Excelleat * 
“SONG. | 


H! Love, that fronger a art + eae Wey a 


Pie Pleafing -Delafiong Witchery divine,” 
Want tobe priz’d above all Wealth, 
Difeafe that has more Foys § than Health. 
Tho we blafpheme shee 11 om Pain, 
And of thy Tyra pay we 


A) 


Ske Mar aan 


Wha Reafon never can enefion we ES 
Weto this wfeful Paffion owe. 


Love wakes the Dull from flngelh a. aan 


And learns a Clown the Art to'pled 


Hambles the Fain, handtte}: the Cold, - +3 


Makes Mifers free, and Cuwitredls’ bela * 
- "Tis be reforms the he Sor'from Dritks, 
And teaches airy Fops to think,” 


. Phen full brand Appetite'is 
And choak’d the Glutton wi dead: 


Thou new Spirits does difpence, ~ ts ry 


And fines the grofs Delights of Senfe. 

| Verenes unconquerable. 

4) That against Nature can feat 
And makes a roveing Mind r sila 

ee Within the Bounddof: jnft- 
Chearer of Age, Touths ki kin ol 

And half ua Reaven of the Ble.’ 


Ah Julia, Fulia\ if this foft Preparation © - 
Were but to bring me to thy dear Embraces; * 
What different Motions -wou’d ftrrround ‘my Soul, 


From what perplex it now. | 
; Fk 


4 | 
aa e 
e - 


seb 


We all. are bercer'aty hy Reign: ee Daren! 


Se dA a 


Enver 


ae 
wee 


. : + 
women Tey 
Le 
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ae eee 


- 2 a) ees Sere oe “a t ‘ Bin dat apices : 7 ‘ 
Big! ts aac eer Sb. ge A Ae , iy oe a 
8 pier tind o 
oe cy) Sewer Nyyophs aud Shepherds, and dance, 
. a2 = 


° rar 


 LLhen two dance alone. All go ons but Pert amd a Shepherd, 


7 <—— If thdfdbe'Dinels, they arcoltiginigones. 


Udid not 


- k « 
bard ¢ , , 
oP eah DST 


Chorns. 


Man. 


. ose Ma. 


care iff ventur'd onthat laft Female Fiend, 
. = fn . 7 - 7 ' ‘ ; : ™. = > . ‘ . . % : : , | a 
Maniings, _ 


Me gee Te. hana 
Ceafe your Wonder, -Ceafeyour Gue[s, a 
Whence arrives your Flappinefs, “ 
Ceafe your Wonder, cogfe your Pain, 

Flumane Fancy is in vain. 


Tiseqongh yeu oxce {hall fad, 


‘ 


Fortunaansy to. Wonb bekinds =. igiues him Gold. 


And Love candoave off. hejngblied. 


Tow, before yon enter drrre—ceinte, 
On this facred Ring muft fwear,  * © Prats ip on his Fine 
By the aoe which ésxannd, . P getabolds his Hand, 


Your Paffion conft anti 


: ae 


» 
rr or a 


By the Adamanrixes 


One r fackad, went 
_ Ladily by the Galdthasrugd * 


obe fixt taane RE 


For Love all Dangenssqahsdt 


They all danceabonthime, shite thekeGomenind fing, 


To confirm kaim.orne.ta Lous: se ‘ : | 


ed are 


Once about bir let ais age, | i a 


. 


Twice with myftick tuning Rees, eo Chis. 


Make bim filet anddifesge..-- 20 
Thrice about bin let-us.regad, te ea | [bis 


To keep him ever yanyoie. Red. oy (bis, 
‘Gimes:him another pase. 2 


_ Forget Aminta’ s,praud Difdes ee eed 
Taft hire, . Dijdeies a Te 


The Feyof Love-mishout the Paiss, 


Se + 

4 e an e ec! ean oe ¢ Sates 
rb 329 RiOKE S85 Anti neo 
Vee ‘ Re 


~ 


| : Pert, 


. 
‘ feet eS = 
ni ii mee | ap 


pits), 
Fede < ne Gud veer for men SHERI, ae o a ons 
Reo Spank coorvptee ae ae » Baitbiventtian. iy hie gd Re ee Caen 


Both. ‘For get Baas prem Bin ca 
Tt Then ta and figh no more in vain, - 
us - oft Eeverwt line thie Phin, oo Fie ee 
eae ae 2000 wir Bont) ake Pains" =. 
ie 7 "Pavel Dees Eoeks on Tle a es ean 


a What the Devit earall this: mean? If there be a: Wromate 
in the Cafoa———Sure I have not livid fo bad a Life, to- gain the = 
Reputation of fo modefta Coxcomb, but that: a Female mi 
- down: withme; without. allthis Ceremony. Is it care of hee 
nour ?——that cannot be this’ Age: afford: none fo niee-: nor 
Fiend, nor GoddefS can fie be, for thefe I faw were. mortal ! 
Now —’ tis- a Woman: _] am: pofitive. Not young nor 
handfome, for then Vanity had made her Glory to’ave beem feer: 
No——fince 'tis-refabyed a Wonran—fhe muff beold and’ ughysahd 
will notbauk my Fancy. ‘with herSighe. Bat baits me more wit - Che 
effential Beauty. 

Well ——be fre youngior old; Wome or Devi 
- She Pay, and Flendeavoar ra be civil, 


™ 


SCENE | _ inthe fone He 7 


The flat Scene. of the Fall, After a. knocking, Enter Bred 
wel za bus: masking Habit, with bis V. eard in one ¢ Eland 
and a Light int other i in hafte. | | | , ! 


Bred. Ah, knocking fo late at at our 1 Gate— (Opens the Door: 
H Enter Sir Feeble dreft and: arm'd Cap-a-pee with xe broad 
waft Belt ftuck round- with Piftcls, a- Helmet , Scarfe, 
Buffcoat and half Pike. 
| Sir Feeb.. How now, how: now, what's the matter here? 
Breads. Matter » what is my: Lady’s- innocent Inerig ue: found! 
out ?. ‘Heav'n’s Sir what makes you here in this warlike 


Sir Feb, What makes you in this frowing: EquipageSir? 
Bred. | have been dancing among forreofmy Friends, _- 
Sir Feeh, And Tthowght tohave been fighting with forme: of my 
Friends. ‘Where’s Sir Caution? where's Sir Cantions? 
Bred. Sir Cautious ——Sir, in Bed. | 
: Colied _ him, cat tim——quieldy -goed Bdonrd; . ; 
Brea, 


(36:)) | | 
- Bred, Sure my Lady’s Frollick.is betray'd-end hecenws to make: 
Mifchief. However un §e and fecure Tv Gaynatio \ WATT Bredwel. 


Enter Sir Cautious amd Bey with Light. es 


Dick, Pray Sir go to Bed, here’s no(Fhieves ; all's ftill and well. 
Sir Cas, This laft Nights. Misfortune of ming Djck,.bas kept me 
waking and methought all Night I heard-a-king ol pfileat Noife, | 
am {till afraid of Thieves, mercy upon me to loofe five hundred ° 
Ginneys at one clap Déck,—-Hah —~—blefs: me! What's yorder ! 
Blow the great Horn Dick_—- Thieves——-Murder, Murder, ; 
. Sir Feeb. Why what a.Pox are you mad? Tis I,.°tis I Man: 
. Sir Cas, 1, whojam 1? Speak. declare ———--pronounces.. 
/Sir.Feeb. Your Friend ld Feeble Fainmood,. -.. ~.. 


¢ 


ee . a oe en He 
- Sir Caw. How, Sit Feeble! At chislate Hour, and on his Wedding -” 


Night —__—-why what's the matter.Sir—-—is jt Peace or. War 
: with yous oes op ae i hae Hag a eo | 
Sir Feeb: A Miftake ——a Miftake-—— proceed to the: Bulinels. 


good Brother,for time you know is.precions. . 


Sir Cau. Some f{trange Cataftrophe has bappened between him; 


and his Wife to Night, that makes him difturb me thus — : { Afide 
-—-- come fit good Brother, and tothe Bufinefs as you fay———~ 
~ Lhey fit one at one end of the Table, the other at the other, Dick fets 
down the Light and goes out—both fit gaping and flaring and ex: 
pecting when either (how'd (peak, oc ae 
Sir Feeb. As foon as you pleafe Sir. Lord how willy Fe ftares! 
~ He’s much difturb’d in’s Mind-—— —— well Sir let us be brief. 
_ Sir Caw. As brief as you pleafe Sir, well Brother —_ 
A She “pecans ee | awfineg fi1k, 
. SirFeeb. So Sir. ee ae a ae L pamfing ft: 
Sir Caw. How ftrangely he ftares and gapes____ fome deep 
Concern? tg : 
Sir Beeb, Humy——hom—— - Or ee 
Sir Cas..l hftento you, advance —~—— — : 
Sir Feeb.. Sir ? ae 
_ Sit Cen. Avery dittradted Countenance 
sot mad, and: a young Wife. is able.to make any old Feliow:.mad, 
thar’sthe Truth on’s.. See (Tide, 
Sir Feeb. Sure ’tis fomething of his Lady —he’s fo loath to: 
bring it cat ——1am forry you are-thus diftarb’d Sir. 
Sir Cax. No difturbance toferve a Friend —— eo. ww 
. Sir Feeb. 1 think 1 am your.Friend indeed Sir Cantiom,or I wowd 
not have beenhereupon my Wedding Nighn kt 
Sir Can, His Wedding Night—— there lies his Grief ‘poor Heart! 
Perhaps fhe has. cuckolded him already. [ Afide, 
- | aie Well 


pray:Heaven-hebe 


| 37) 
—-Well come Brother—many fuch things are done——— 
_ ‘Sir Feeb. Done—-hum——come out with it Brother—what. 

troubles yor to Night. ies 7 e me ee : 
‘Sir Caw. Troubles me———why,knowsheIamrob’d?, (fide. 

Sir Feeb, 1 may perhaps reftore you tothe Reft you've loft. | 
_ Sir Cau. The Relt, why have I loft more fince ? Why know you 
then who did it? Oh how I'll be revenged upon the Rafcal? | 

Sir Feeb. ’Fis-—Jealoufie, the old Worm that bites—— (fide 
Who isit you fufpect? «wile a eet | 

Sir Can. Alas i know not whom tofufpect,. I woud! did; but if 
you.cou’d difcover him————- | wou'd fo {winge him. ——- | 

Sir Feeb. I know him——what do you take me for aPimp Sir? F. 
know. him ————there’s your. Watch again Sir, I’m your Friend, 
but no Pimp Sir | CRifes in Rage. 

Sir Cas. My Watch, -I thank you Sir—————but why Pimp Sir? 

Sir Feeb, Oba very thriving Calling Sir——and 1 have a young 
Wife to practicewith. 1 know. your Rogues? fe 

Sir Can. A young Wife—’tis fo, his Gentlewoman has been at 
Hot-Cockles without her Husband, and‘he’s Horn mad upon’t. I 
fufpected her being fo clofe in with. his Nephew-—— in a Fit witha 
Pox —— ein Oe 7 ; <3 [Afide.. 
Come come Sir Feeble’tis many an honeft Mans Fortune. | 

Sir Feeb. 1 grant it Sir-——but to the Bufinefs Sir I came for. 

Sir Caw, With all my Soul - [They fit gaping and expecting 

when either fhou'd fpeak. Enter Bredwel and Gayman at the 
Door. Bredwel fees them and puts Gayman back again. 

Bred. Hah——— Sir Feeble and Sir Castions there—~-what 
fiatl | do? For this Way we mult pafs, and to.carry him: back: 
wou'd difcover my Lady to him, betray alland {poil the Jeft—retire: 
Sir ;. your Life depends upon your being unfeen. Lego one. . 

Sir Feeb. . Well Sir, do you not know that I am married Sir? - 
And this my Wedding Night? - 7 a 
Sir Can. Very good Sir. ; | 


Sir Feeb. And that I long.to be in-Bed! : 
Sir Can. Very well Sir— | | , 
. Six Feeb. Very good Sir, and very: well Sip why then what | 
the Devil dol make here Sir! (Rifesina Rage - 
. Sir Can, Patience Brother —— and forward 
_ Sir Feeb. Forward——lend me your Hand good Brother——lets 
feel your Pulfe how has this Night gone with you? | 
Sir Caw. Ha, ha, ha this is the oddeft Quonundrum —-fure 
-he’smad-———_ and_yet now I think on’t, I have not.flept to Night, 
- por fhall I ever fleep again till have found the Villain that rob’d 
me. ; - Erveep se 
Sir. Feeb.. So——now he. weepss+—— far gone——this laughing 
eg : an 


6 


(38) | 7? 
“Gnd weeping: is-2 very tad’ Siinid Come let me-trad yor to your- 
“Sir Cas.Mad— ftark Mad--no--now I’m up ‘tis no Matter 
eafe your troutiled Mind ——Fanr your Frie:d—out with 1t—wliat 
Was It acted? Or but defiga’d:? .. Se Me eS 
Sit. Feeb: How Sir 2 | oa se re ee a 
Sit Cas, Be not afham'd—— rin under the fame-Prempnins- 5: 
- donbe, licthe better thar a——-but let thar palh————_* _ 
Sir Feeb. Have you any Proof? | ave a 
Sit Cas: Proof of what, gaod'Sir ? 4 
Sir-Feeb. Of what, why that you'r a Cuckold 
kold if yan’ll ha’t. | 
Sir Can, Cackold Sir-———-do: ye know whiat ye fay? 
Sir-Feeo, What I fay ? | oe a 
Sir Caw. 1, what you fay, can you make this out? 
Sir Peeb, | make it out r 4 
Sit-Cas, Ay sir if you fay it and cannot make it out—you're | 


io 


Sir a: Cuc; ~ 


Sir-Feeh, What-am I Sir > Whatam I ?: | 
- Sir€aw, A Cuckold as well: as my felf Sir, and Vill. fue you for . 
Scandium Magnatum,! {hall recover {winging Damages. with.a. Ci- 
ty Jory. | a : 
” Sit Feth I know of no fach thing Sir. 
. Sir Can, No-Sir? 
Sir-Feeb. No Sir. 3 
Sit Caz. Then what wow’'d you be at Sir? 
Sir Feeb, | be at Sir ——what won'd you be at Sir ? 
*SirCas. Ha, ha, ha———why this is the Strangeft thing —_to 
fee an old Fellow,a Magiftrate of the City, the firft Night he’s mar- 
tyed forfake his Bride and Bed, and come arm'd Cap-a-pee, like. 
Gargantua, to difturb another old: Fellow and banter bim with a 
Tale of a Tub; and all to be-cuckold him here—~— in plain Eng- 
- difh what's your Bufinefs ? | 
Sir Feeb. Why what the Devils your Bufinefs and you go to that ? 
‘Sir Cas, My BafinefS with whom ? 
al With me Sir, with me, what a Pox de ye think I do 
re. | _ 
Sir Cau. ’Tis that I wou'd be glad to know Sir, 


Enter Dick, 


Sir Feeb. Here Dick, remember I’ve brought back your Mafters 

Mr nee, trme he-fonds for me o'er Night 1’'1l come to din in the 
ornin7 | , 

Sit Cam: Ha, ha; ha Heng: for-you?: Govheme and fleep - 

| . | ( Sir 


_ (39) 
_ Sir ad and ye deep -your Wife waking ng Litthe -purpofe 
1 yeutilgo-neanoo-be hannted-witha Vidion of for 
Sir Feeb. Roguery——dinavery to keep jute ion Wife——- 
ook ye this was the Meflaget. receiv’d ‘(feds bien fecmamgly, 


Ener Bredwell wo: the Door in a iain hen Obes 
_ Speaking +0 Gag man-who flanks: wishin. 


Bred. Mow Sir weare two:'totwo, forthis Way you mutt vats | 
er be teken in the Ladys Lodgings-————_P’ll firft adventure ont 
so make you pdfs the fafer. And that he:may not, if poffible, fee Sir 
 Cantions, are fhall fright into-a Trance { am-fure.. — ( #4yide, 
And Sir Feeble the Devil's int ifhe kaow him. , 
lees ‘A braveykind Fellow. oh 


Enter Boedwell fialking onas a Ghoft by them, 


Sir Gen. Oh undone undone help help——- 
Fim dead, :I’m:deaid 
im (Falls: down .on'bis‘Face,; Sir Feeble jruves and frands frill, : 
Bred. As (could with [Afide 


turns. 
Come on thou gaftly thing and follow me——__. | 


Enter Gayman like a Ghoft with a Torch 


Sir Caz. Oh Lord, oh Lord 

Gay. Hah. old Sir Feeble Fainwood: awit where the. 

Devil am |?. *Tis he——-—~ and be it where it wil] Pil fright. 

ths old.Dotard for couzening my Friend of. his: alee : 
J 

‘Git. Feed. Ob-gpard me—guard:me—all ye Pow rel. [Arembling. . 

peer: Tho tall it in vain fond Weetch for 1 -am Below, 


: Vihar, é owrob of Fameand Life. 
And then what dearer was bis Wifp_—_—_. 
At ots Out paren bis ioe at oe 
Sir-Cam. (Gh Lond 


~oh Lord 
Emei Laiybulbank inan Dedvefi, and Pert willie 


L. Fulb. Heav’ns what Noife is this? So he’s got fafe.out 
1 fee—————hah sebat thing ort:chou-———[ Sencha Feebte aren'd. 
Sit Feat. Stay Maxam frey—’ sis I,‘ —— eben Mortal—- 
: 4 EM far Fielde F aixmood ?- arc yor eoth 
mad? .—_—. . : 
ee Cav. No no—— Madam we have feenthe Devil. 


Sir. 


| —Hah-——what Noife isthat? "Tis coming this Way 


(40) | 
Sir-Feeb. Ay. and he was as tall as the Monament. ey 3 
Sir Cas. With Eyes like a Beacon anda Mouth ——Heav'a 
blefs us like-London Bridge at a full Tide. ae wy 
Sir Feeb. Ay, and rear'd as loud— 


L. Falb. Idle Fancys, what makes you from your Bed ? And you ’ 
. Sir from your Bride! + (Enter Dick with Sack. 
Sir Feeb. Oh! that’s the Bafinefs of another Day, a Miftake on- 


ly Madam. is y é 
L. Fulb. Away, I’m afham’d to fee wife Men fo. weak, ‘the Fan- 
toms of the Night, or your own Shadows, the Whimfeys of the 
Brain for want of Reft, or perhaps Bredwell your Man—~ who 
being wiferthan his Mafter play’d you this Trick to fright you both 


~ to Bed. a: | 


Sir Feeb. Hum——_———adod and that may be, for the young 
Knave when he let me in to Night,was dreft up for fome Waggery — 
Sir Cu. Ha, ha, ha, ‘twas even fo fare enough Brother 
Sir Feeb. Ads bods but they frighted me at firft bafely 


but 


Ill home to -Pupfey , there may be Roguery , as well as here 
_t—. -MadamIask your Pardon, I fee we're all miftaken. . 


LL. Fulb. Ay, Sit Feeble; gohome'to your Wife.| ° ( Exic feverally 
: | i 


\ 


SCENE fhe Street. 


Enter Belmour at theDoor,knocks, and enter to him from the 


Houfe Phillis’ td 
Phil. H are you tome Sir, Tl call my Lady down, 
Bel. VJ Oh hafte, the Minutes fly————leave all behind. 
And bring Leticia only tomy Arms.’ | [A Noife of People. 


I tremble with my Fears 
Tis he : 


hah 


ae. 


Death and the Devil 


Enter Sir Feeble and his Men arm d,goes tothe Door, uocks. 7 


Ay ‘tis he-———and I’m undone-————what  fhall I do to kill 
him now ? befides the Sin wou'd put me paft all Hopes of pardon- 


91D 


Sie Feeb. A damn’d Rogue to deceive methus Se 
Bel, Hah—_——fee hy. Heaven Lesicta !. Oh we are ruin’d!. 
Sir Feb. Hum— ‘whats here two. Women ? 
. - (flands a little off. 


7 


P | Enter 


7 (uy 
~ Enter Leticia and Phillis portly undreft mich Bom — airs A 
He scl AD 

| Let, Whereare you myrbefk Wifhes: ?-Lord af: may ¥ award 

Charmer of rity’ Sout?. bbiaaipa be gee Gam, OCT Papa Set 
.. Bell, Qh Heavens} se, 5. i { Draws his Sword half. Way. : 
Sir Feeb. Hum, who’s here? — My. Gentlewoman——ty—rr fhe’s 

monttrous kind of the fudden:: Sot whom is’'s meadhto? 2 He¥ide. 
---Lery Give me. your Hand: my Lave,’ my Life, map Bll eae — 

—Alas! where are you ?’ eae - ne 

— Sir Feeb. Hum -110, ‘no, this is not to mes Lamm: jilted, 


- couzen’d,Cuckol’d, and fo forth— UGroping fle takes bold of Sir Feeb. 


Let. Oh are you. here,. indeed’ you frighted me with‘ your Si- 
lence— here take the‘e Jewels and let us haft away. 

Sir Feeb, Huim—are you thereabouts Miftrefs,: Was I. fextaway 
witha Sharn-Plot for this: ‘She canned mean tame. PS 4 

Let. Will you not {peak—-will you net anfwer. moh Ao! youcre- 
pent already ?--before Injoyment are you cold andfalfe? ~ 

Sir Feeb. Hum—before. In joyment—that mult be me? Before’ In- 
‘joyment—Ay ay.’tis lI feeatittle.--~ : .. Leeorily- | 
Prolonging. a Wamars joy,. {dss an Edge opan ker Appetite. t, 

Let. What means my Dear? Shall we not hafte. gway? 0 1.5 

Sir Feeb, Haft away ? there’ tis again——no—’tis’not me fhe means 


what at your Tricks and intrigues aes lar yes am deftin'd a 


Cuckold 

Let. Say, am I not your Wife ; can you deny mé? 

Sir Fee. Wife! adod ‘tis |- fhe: meand—’ cis li fhe means—[A4errily, 

Ler. Oh, Belmour, Belnibur! (Sir Fee. frarts back from her Hands, 

Sir Fee. Hum what's that. Belinour 2... cee 

Let. Hah! Sir Feeble! he would not, Sir, ‘have us ‘d me 
thus unkindly. | 

Sir Fee. Oh I'm glad "tis no ete 
I thought the Ghoft'was come again. 

Phill; Why did you: not'{pegk, Sit, al] thfs whijee———_my 
Lady weeps with'your Unkindnefs. 

Sir Fee. 1 did but hold my peace to hear how prettily. the prar- 
tled' Love: But fags you. are nought to think of a young Fellow 
adsbobs you are now. 


Belmour quoth a 5 


. Let. lonly faid——he wou'd not have been fo vokgn to me.’ 


Sir Fee. But ss makes y¢ out at this. a an with thefe 
Jewels? 

Phill. Alas Sir, .we thought’ the. City was in Arms, and pack’t 
up our things to fecure’em, if there had beena Neceflity for Flight. 
For had they comé'to Plundring once, they. wou 'd eee wath 
the rich Aldermen’s Wives, ¥du know Sirs 2 o:: 

Sir Fee. Adsbobs and fo they” woulda ink there: as. fo 


, G Arms ° 


we 
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Arms——not Mutiny «where's. Fragen’ 
Bel. Here Sir. 
U: Sir-Fors Here Sita+—why what a Story you made of a Meet- 
ing in the Hall and -——Arms and—a——the Divel of any thing 
4ras ftirring, buta couple of old Fools, that fat gaping and wait- 
ing for one anothers Bufincfs——— 
-. “Beli Such a’ Meffage was brought me Sir. 
---Sie-Fee.. Brought; thoa’rt an. Afs Francis—--but BO mores — 
‘come, come, lets to Bed. 
Let. Fo Bed Sir? what by Day-light—-fot that’s hafting 
‘on—I woud sot for the World——the Night wou'd hide my 


-Blofhes——but the Day——wou'd let me.fee my felf in your Em-— 


braces. 

4 3Sht Foe, : ‘Embraces, i ina Fidleftick, why are we not marry ‘d? 
Let, *Tistrue Sir, and TFime:-will make me more familiar with 
a, but yet mty-virgin Modefty forbidsit. . lleto Diana’s Cham- 
er, the Nighe .willcome. 


 ‘Siv Fee. For once you prevail ; and this Damn'd Jant has 2 
well mortified me : —~2 Pox of your Mutiny Francis-——~° 


“Come Ile conduct. thee to sia. aad lock thee.i in, that I may have 
baa ey Rogde.— | 


' Wee'l gi € young Wenobes leave to whine and blulh, 
And fi y thofe Bleffi mgs which—-ads bobs they-wifh, 


ee Tia Endo te third AB 


AGT Iv. 


vi-—- SCENE L. Gir Feeble’s Houfe. 
_ ~Emer — Folbank, phar: fme, gently pulling her ss the 


| _ Hand nd Ralph meets "em. . 
L. one | how Ralph—Let your Lady know I am come to 
a “wait onher. _ LExit —— 


Gay. ‘Oh why this needlefs Vifit 
- Your Husbands fafé, at leaft till Evening fafe. 

. Why will you not goback ? 

And give me one foft Hour, though to torment me. 
L. Falb. You are at Leifure new: thank you Sir. 

’ Laft Might when. I with all Loves Rhetorick pleaded, 


And | 


(az) 


And Heaven know€ what lajt ‘Night might dmave! ptoductd a 
You were ingag d ! Falfe Many i: bes maakt — a a AY 


| find I 4m fatisfi’ d you love me mee Walks cde ist _- 
Gay. Notlove you! . . | 

Why do! wafte m Youth'in vain -Purfuit, i so ae 

Neglecting Intereft, and. defpifing Power ! Le eee 

Unheeding, and defpifi other Beauties. . .. fe os ogy 

Why at your Feet: is aff ory Fortune-laid,: $2Oe aa 


And why does all.my Pate depend on’ ar 


\ 


. Beating 


L. Fulb. Vil not confider why you ala the Fool, 
Prefent me Rings and Bracelets; Why purfue me -; “a 
Why watch whole Nights before my /excele/s. Door 
And take fuch Pains to fhow.your felf a Coxcomb— : 
Gay. Oh! why allthis?... - 2 4 
By all the Powers above ! by this dear Hand, oh 4 ade 
And by this Ring, which-on this Hand I'place,. =. - 
On which I’ve fworn Fidelity to Love : of hat i Cae 
I never had a Wihh or foft ee ee ee ee eee ee 
To any other Woman, |: oa ae es 
Since Fulta {way'd the Empire of my ‘Soul !: 1. 


L. Fulb, Hah, my own Ring T a ln Night, 2 (Af | 


Your Jewel Sir,is rich, ae 
Why do you part with things of fo nach value a 
So eafily, and fo frequently. ? : 
Gay. To ftrengthen the wi Arguments of Low. 
- Fulb. And leave.your felf undone? ; = 
y- Impoffible, if J am bleft with Fults. 
df Full, Love's a thin Dyet, nor will sep out Cold, : 
cannot fatishe your Dunning, eae ae 
Tocry I am in love! . rol. 
Tho poffible you may your Seamftrefs. . oy 
Gay. Does ought about me {peak fuch: Poverty? ~~ 
sp Fulb. lam forry that it doesnot, fince to maintain this Gal- 


7 _ lantry, ’tis faid you ufe bafe means, below a Gentleman. 


Gay. Who dares but to imagine it’s a Ralcal; ; a Slave, below a 
what .means my fala? 
L.Fulb. No more diflembling, I know!your Land i is gone - atten 


I know each Circumftance of all your wants, therefore—_——-38 
e’er you hope that | Should love you ever, tell Me~——=where ’ twas 


you got this Jewel Sir. 
Gay. Hah 


~ Why onthe fudden all this nice. Examining ? 


L. Ful. You trifle with me, and I'll plead no more. : 
Gay. Stay why——-——I bought it Madam——. .. 
L. Fulb. Where had you _— Sir! PP be fee I am no sy 


., to nee Gay. 


I hope “tis no. fiol’n Goods 5, be Coffe, 


i) 
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Gay. ‘Phis. is, ftrange-——-—perhaps it id a Secret. 7 of 
L, Fulb. So is my, love,which thalkbe kept from you.[Ofer, toes, 


| _ «Gay. Stay Fualta—— your Will fhall be obey’d ! ——~ (5 ighing. 


Though | had rather die, than be obedient,, 
Becaufe I know you'll hate me, when'tistold. _ 
L. Fulb. By all my Vows, let it be what.ic will, 
It ne'er fhall alter me from loving you. “4 ; 
Gay. Thave of latei——been tempted. - 
With Prefents, Jewels, and large Sums of Gold, ~ 
LL. Fulb,. Tempted! by whom? _ 
Gay. The Revil, for oughti know? .. ae a 
L. Fulb. Defend:me Heaven !:the Divel 2s: oc, 


__ T hope you-have: not made a Contract with him > - 


Gay. No, tho in the fhape of Woman itappear'd. . . | 
L. Fulb. Where met youwithit? = : 
Gay. By Magick ArtI was conduéted-——bknow not how, . 

Toanincbanted PalaceintheClouds, =: =, 

Where I was fo attended i ak 

Young Dancing-— finging Fiends innu 
Z.. Fulb. Imagination‘alh; sig te tp 

‘Gay, But for tlie Amorous: Devil, the old Praferpixe. ' 
L. Fulb, Ay the——what faid fhe? es 


: ’ i 
ws a 


Gay. Not a Word ! /Heaven‘be, prais’d, fhe.was:a fitent Devilv/ 


but the was laid ina Pavillion, all fornt’d'of gilded Clouds, ‘whicte 
hung by Geometry] whither] was convey'd; after much Geremany, 


and laid in Bed with her ; ‘whete:mych ‘ado ,-and/ trembling, With - 


my Fears Iforc'd my. Armsabout her.: 1° - 
L. Fulb."An@ ture that tndeceiv’d him (Afige. 
Gay. But fuch a Carcafe.’cwasndeliver me —fo rivelld, *: 
i rough——a Canvafs Bag of woodety hadies -werea better Bed- 
ellow. re wee Nae are SAE Base? ane) 
LL. Falb. Now thol know thet -itothing is more diftant than I 
from fuch a Monfter ——iyet this.angers me. ise 2, « 
Death con’d you love me and fubmittothis® =. a 
- Gay, “Twasthat fut.drewomein—+e ey oy 
The terpting Hope of means to-conquer-you, :, -—. 
Werrd } ut.meé upon ary dangerous Enterprizek. jo. | 
Were-! the Lordof.alkthe-Univerfe, > 0 oe gs, 
Tam fodoft nove, 
For one dear Night toclufp youin my Arms, =: .., 
Vd lavifh all chat World— thendie with WGfecogt os 
L. Fulb, ’S’tife after all to feeridetorm'd,oldugly——___- «> 
ee re ee Pad tage Pat, Sty sae se {Walking in ¢ fret. 
Gay, | kncw you would be angry. when you heard it. 
eo : Léze purfues her tna fubmiffive pofture. 
: Enter 


yas ob ag Bop OE oss 
awe. grt Poet | ‘ ne fe 
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 ” Barer Sir Cautious, Bearjett, Noyfey and Bredwel. 


Sir Can. How, what’s here my Lady with the 
Spark that courted her laff Night hum— with her a- 
gain fo foon well this Impudence and Importunity undoes 
more City Wives than all their uumerciful Finery. 

Guy. But Madam 

L. Fulb, Ob here's my Husband youd beft tell him your 

y Story — what makes him here fo foon [ Angry. 

Sir Cau. Me his Story { hope he will not tell me he’s sa° 

i _ Cuckold me! , 
. A Devil os.bim, what fhall J fay to him? 

Pe Fe ulb, What— Excejient : at intrigues , and fo Dull at an. 
Excufe? [dfide. 

ow. Yes Madam, I fhall tell him 


Enrer elmour. 


L. Fulb. Is my Lady at leifure fora Vifit Sir? 
Bel. Always to receive your Ladyfhip, — [She goes ont. 
| pa Cau, With me Sir, wou'd you: fpeak? . 
Gay. With you Sir, if your Name be Falbank ? 
Sir Can, Plain fulbank , me thinks you might have hada Sir. 
reverence under your Girdle Sir, 1 am Honour’d with another Ti- 


tle Sir [Goes talking to-the ref. 
Gay, With many Sir, that very well become yon 
[Pulls him a little afide. 


I've fomething to deliver to your Ear. 
Sir Cau. Sd, lll be hang’d if he donot tell me, I’m’ a Cuc- 
kold now. I fee it irhis, Eyes; my Ear Sir, I'd have you to know 
I fcorn any man’s Secrets Sir- for ought know you may. 
whifper Treafon to me Sir. Pox.on him, how handfomt he is, I hate 
the fight of the young Stallion. | | Side, .. 
Cay.-1 wou'd not be uncivil Sir, before alt this Company. 
Sir. Cam, Uncivilaw—Ay., Ay, ’tis fo., he cannot. be content | 
to Cuckold me, but he muft tell me fo too. 
Gay. But fince you'll have_ic Sic-—-— yau are -a-Reaf- 


cal: a moft notorious Villain Sir,d’e hear | 
Sir Cau. Yes, yes, 1do———-hear and am glad *tisno | 
worle: 7 | Laughing, 


Gay. Griping as, Hell- _and.as infatiable: worfe than 

a Brokering Jew, not all the tw elve Se harbours fucha damn’ d 
Extortioner.- 

Sir Can. pif under. favour. Sir who are hal [rating | 

Of bts Hat. : _ Gay. 


aN 


(45) : 


Gay. One whom thou haft undone———— ; . 
Sir Caw, Hum——_——I]’m glad of that however. { Afide /rniling. 
Gay. Racking me up to ftarving. Want and Mife 
Then took Advantages to ruin me. : , - 
Sir Caw. So, and he’d revenge it onmy Wife— _ (Afde feniling. 
--Gay.. Doyou not know one Waftall Sir? an 


3 


Enter Ralph with Wine, jets it ona Table. : 


Sir Cow, -Waftal 


ha, ha, ha: if you are any Friend 
to that poor Fellow you may return and tell him Sir___q*% 
hear 


that the Mortgage of two hundred poand g Year is this 
Day out, and 1° not bate him an Hong Sir— ha, tha,. , 
-——— what do you think to hector civi Magiltrates ? 
Gay. Very well Sir, and is this your Confcience? 
~ Sir Can. Confcience what do you tell me of Confcience ? 
Why what a Noife’s here—__—_as if the undoing a young Heir. 


a gts 


were fuch a Wonder ; ods fo I’ve undone a hundred without half ° 


this ado. : 


Gay. Ido believe thee————.and am come to tel] yOu-——I'll be 
none of that Number for this Minute 1’l! go and redeem 
it and free my Self from the Hell of your Indentures. — ; 
‘Sir Cau. How redeem it, fate the Devil muft help him then ! 
—— Stay Sir ftay-—Lord Sir what need you put your 
felf to that trouble, your Land is in fafe Hands Sir, come come 
fit down and let us take a Glafs of Wine Cogether Sir——__. 
Bel. Sir my Service to you. L Drinks to him, 
Gay. Your Servant Sir. Wou'd I cou'd come to {peak to Belynouy 
which I dare not do in Publick, leaft I betray him. | long to be re- 
folv’d where ’twas Sir Feeble was laft Nigat if it were he - 
by which I might find out my invifible Miftrefg, 
Noy. Noble Mr.Waftall_— ~ 
Bel, Will you pleafe to fit Sir? - ; | 
Gay. Vhave a little Bufinefs Sir——__ but anon lll wait on you 
————your Servant Gentlemen ——~]’}] te Crap the Scriveners, 
iy sane 


: ee [Goes onp, 
Sir Caw. Do you-know this Waitell Sir }__. — (To Noyfe, 
Noy. Know him Sir, Ay too wel] ___ : 


Bea. The Worlds well amended with him Captain, fince I loft my 
Money to him and you atthe GeorgeinWhice Fryars, . | 
oy. Ay poor Fellow-———he’s fometimes up and fometimes 
down, as the Ditefavourhim—:___ ay 


Bes, Faith and that’s pity ; but how came he fo fine o’th’fudden : 


‘twas but laft Week he borrowed eighteen pence of me on-his 


3 | | Watt 


[Salutes him ; fo does Bearjeft. - 


~ 


5 5 Fellow 
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Waft Belt to pay his Dinner in an Ordinary. 
. Bel. Were youfo crnelSirtotake it? =o oe 
Ney. We are not all one Mans Children ; faith Sir, we are’ 
here to Day and gone to Morrow 6 _ 

Sir Cam | fay twas done likea wife Man Sir but under 
Favour Gentlemen this Wejfall is aRafcal__—_—.__ ae 
Noy. A very Racal Sir, and a moft dangerous Fellow ——-—he 
cullys in your Prentices and Calhiersto play which ruins fo 
". many o’th’'young Fry rth’City : 


Sir Can. Hum does he fo do hear that Edward? 
Noy. Then he keeps a private Prefs and prints your Amfterdam . 
and Leyden Libels. } 


Sir Caw. Ay and mekes'em too Ill warrant him; a dangerous. 


Noy. Sometimes he begs fora lame Souldier with a wooden Leg. 

Bea. Sometimes asa blind Man fells Switches in New-smarket Road. 

Noy. At other times he runs the Country like a Gipfey——tells 
Fortunes and rops Hedges, when he’s out of Linnen. 

Sir Cau. Tells Fortunes too—————nay I thought he dealt with 
the Devil well Gentlemen you are all wide o’this Matter 
for to tell you the Truth he deals with the Devil 
Gentlemen-——-——otherwife he could never have redeem’d his 
Land. | [ Afide. 

Bel. How Sir, the Devil? 

_ Sir Caw. 1 fay the Devil. Heav'n blefs every: wife Man from the 
Devil. - Me | 

Bea. The Devil, fha! there’s nofach Animal in Nature. I rather. 
‘think he pads. 7 
Noy. Oh Sir he has not Courage for that 
mirable Fellow at your Lock. 

Sir Caw. Lock! My Study Lock was pickt---I begin tofufpect him-— 

Bea. 1 faw him once open a Lock with the Bone of a Breaft of 
Mutton, and break an Iron Bar afunder with the Eyeof a needle, — 

Sir Caw. Prodigious —— well I fay the Devil ftill. 


but he’s an ad- - 


Enter Sir Feeble. 


< 


Who's thistalks of the Devil a Pox of the Devil I fay, this 
taft Nights Devil has fo hauntedme——— 3 
_ Sir Caw. Why have you feen it fince Brother ? 

Sir Feeb. In Imagination Sir. 
Bel. How Sir a Devil? 
Sir Feeb. Ay, or a Ghott. 
- Bel? Where good Sir?” 

Bea. Ay where? Vdtravel a hundred Mile to feea aaa ; 

: el. 
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Bel. SureSir ’twas-Fancy. ? ee ee am 
Sir Feeb. If ‘twere a Fancy, ‘twas a ftrong one, and Gholts. and 
Fancys are all one, if they candeceive. I tell you——~if ever | 
thought in my Life———J thought I faw 2 Ghoft— Ay and 
adamnable impudent Ghoft too; he faid he was a a Fellow 
ere they call Belmour. | | oe 


Bel. How Sir! _ 2 a 

Bear, Welll wowd give the World to fee the Devil, provided 
he were a civil affable Devil, fuch an one as Waftadls Acquaintance 
1S - ae . ‘ 
Sir Caw, He can fhow him toofoon, it may be. 1’m fure as civil 
as he is, hehelps him to fteal my Gold I doubt -—and to be fure 


~-—Gentlemen you fay he’s a Gamefter————-I defire when he 
_ comes anon, that you wou'd propofe to {porta Dye or fo———-—and 
we'll fall to play for a Teafter,or.the like and if he fets any 
Money —e- I fhall go near to know my own Gold, by fome re- 
markable Pieces amongit it; and if hehaveit, I'll hang him,and then 
all his fix hundreda Year will be my own which I haye in Mortgage. 

Bea, Let the Captain and lalonetotop upon him—mean time 


Sir I have brought my Mufick——to entertain my Miftrefs with a 
2 i 4 ; : 


Song. | ee | 
Sir Feeb. Take your own Methods Sir they are at Lei- 
{ure 


while we go drink their Healths within. Adod I.long 


for Night, we are not halfin kelter, this damn’d Ghoft will not out - 


of my Head yet. . _ [Exeunt.all but Belmour. 


——Sure my good Angel, ormy Genius, —Ss_— 
_ Inpity of my Love, and of Leticta | 
But fee Leticia comes, but {till attended-~-« assem 


7 


Emer Leticia, Lady Fulbank, Diana. 


Remember oh remember to be true! | 


| Afide to her paffing by, goes ont. 


L. Fulb. 1 was fick to know with what Chriftian Patience you 
bore the Martyrdom of this Night. | 
Ig. As thofe condemn’d bear the laft Hour of Life. 
A fhort Reprieve I had and by a kind Miftake._, . 
Diana only was my Bedfellow : | . Lweeps. 
Dia. \ with for your Repofe you ne’er-had feen my F&ther. [‘weeps, 
Let, And fo do J, I fear he has undone me-— 
Dia. And me, in breaking of his Word with Bredwell. — 
L. Fulb. So as Trsncolo fays wou'd you were both 
hang’d for me, ‘for putting me in mind of my Husband. For I have 


e’ern no better Luck than either of you-——~ 
— Let 


Bel, Hah—aGhoft! What can he mean? A Ghoft, and Belmour’s.’ | 


a 
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~—~ Let our two Fates warn your approsching one : 
‘Llove young Bredwell and sais Er i 
Dia. 1 know his Vertue = my Choice. 
But Pride and Modefty forbids 1 fhon’d mlov'd purfte him. ~ 
Ze, Wrong not my Brother fo whodyes for you———~__ 
_ Dia. Cou'd he fo eafily fee me given away 
Without a Sigh at partiag ? =. 
For all the Day a Calm was in his Eyes, 
And unconcern’d he look’t and tatk’t to me. 
In daneing never preft my willing Hand, 
Nor with a f{cornfwl Glance reproacht my Falfhood. 
_ Let. Believe me that Diffembling was his Mafter-piece. 
. Dia. Why fhouid he fear, did not my Father promife hint? 
| Ler. Ay that was inhis wooing time tome. __ 
But now ‘tis allforgotren——_- a (Adufick at the Door. 


After which enter Bearjelt and Bredwell. 
| L. Fld. How now Coufin! Is this high-ptece of Gaflantry from 


your . 7 
_ Bea, Ay Madam,I have not travell’d for nothmg —— 
 ‘L. Fal’. J find my Cofien is refolv’d to conquer,he affails wich 
att his Artillery of Charms; we'll leave him to his Succefs Ma- 
dam _ { Exit Leticia and Lady Fulbank. 
_ Bea. Oh Lord Madam yon oblige me look Ned you hada 
mind to have a, full View of my Miftrefs, Sir , and——here fheis 
: | . [ae flands gazing. 
Goma = falnte her—look how he ftands now, what a {neak- 
ing thing is a Fellow who has never travell’d and feen the World! 
———— Madam this isa very honeft Friend of mine, forall.he 
looks fo fimply.. | . 
Dia. Come he fpeaks for you, Sir. a | 
Bes. He Madam, tho he be but a Bankers Prentice Madam, he’s 
as pretty a Fellow of his Inches as any Bre ~he has 
made Love in Dancing Schools, and to Ladys of Quality in the 
middle Gallery, and fhall joke ye: andrepartee with any Fore- 
man within the Walls ———-— prethee to her and commend 
me, \’ligive thee anew Point Cravat. . oe 
Dia, He looks as if he cou’d not fpeak to me. | 
Bea, Not fpeak to you? yes Gad Madam and doany thing 
toyoute. ~~ . . 
Dia. Are youhis Advocate Sir ? Un Scorn, 
- Bea. For Wantofabetter— (Stands behind bimrpaiing him. on. 
Bred, An AdvocateforLovefam, ©. . | : | 
Arei ‘bring you fuct 2 Meffage from a Heart-———— | 
Bea. Meaning mine dearMadam. — es | 
| a s H Bred. 


a 
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Bred. That when you hear it, you will pitty it. 

Bea. Or the Devils in her- | 

Dia. Sir} have many Reafons to believe _ 
It is my Fortune you purfue, not Perfon ? . 

Bea. There’s fomething in that I muft confels. {Behind him, 
But fay what you will Ned > =. 

Bred, May all the Mifchiefs of —- Love 
Fallonmeif itbe. — 

Bea, That’s well enough 

Bred. No were you born an humble Village Maid, 

That fed a Flock, upon the neighbouring Plain 5 | 

With all that thining Vertue in your Soul, . 

By Heaven I wou'd adore you love you wed you. 
Tho'the gay World were loft by fuch a Nuptial. . [Bea. looks on him. 
———this——I wow’d do were I my Friend the Squire. [ Recolecting. 

Bea. Ay if you were me——-you might do what you pleas’d ; 
but I’m of another Mind. 

_ Dia. Shou'd! confent, my Father isa Man whom Intereft {ways 
not Honour, and whatfoever Promifes he’as made you, he means to 
break "em all, and 1am deftin’d to another. 

. Bea. How another -— his Name, his Name Madam oe 5 Ned 
and I fear ne'er af ingle Man i’th’Nation. ,What is he? 
what is he? _ 

Dia. A Fop, a Fool, a beaten Afs a Blockhead. 

Bea. What adamn'd Shame’s this, that Women fhowd be facri- 
ficd to Fools, and Fops muft run away with Heirelles—whilft 
_ we Men of Wic and Parts——~drefs and dance, and cock, and travel, 
for nothing but to be came Keepers. 

Dia. But | by Heaven. will never be that Victim... 

But where my Soul is vow'd’tis fix’t for ever. 

Bred, Are you refolv'd, are you confirm’d in this ? 

Oh my Diuna {peak it o'er aga:n. { Ru2s to ber and embraces her. 
Blefs meand make me happier than a Monarch: 
Bea. Hold; hold dear Ned that’s my part Leake it.. 
Bred. Your Pardon Sir, | had forgot my felf. 
But time is fhort what’s to be done in this ? 7 
_ Bea, Done, Vil enter the Houfe with Fire and Sword d’e‘fee, nat 
that I care this but IH not be fob’d off- what do they 
take me for a Fool an Afs? 


Bred. Madam, dare you run the Risk of your Father’s Difpleafure, 


and run-away with the Man you love ? 
Dia. Withall my Soul 
Bea. That's Keaity nd we ll do’t — Ned and] here—and I 
Jove an Amour with an Adventure in't like Amadis de Gaxl—har- 
ky Ned get a Coach and sae to Night. when ‘tis dark 
at the back Gate Bred. 


” 
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"Bred. And [ll get a Parfonready inmy Lodging, to wh’ed I hare 


. aKey throughthe Garden by which we may pafs unfcen. 
- Bea. Good Mun here’s Company ——~ _ 


Enrer Gayman: with bis Hat with Money tn't , Sir Cautions in nn 
Rage — Sir Feeble , Lady Fulbank , Leticia , Captain ve 
- Belmour.'-  - 


Sir Caw. A hundred Pound loft already! Oh Coxcomb, old Cox- « 


to turn Prodigal at my Years, 


comb, and a wife Coxcomb 
- whe’ { was bewicch’d | 

Sir Feeb, Sho, ‘twas a Frolick Sir, Ihave lofta hundred pound as 
wellas you. My Lady has loft,and your Lady has loft, and the reft-- 
what old Cows will kick fometimes, what's a hundred Pound? 

Sir Cas. A hundred Pound, why 'tis a Sum Sir-——a Sum—why 
what the Devil did1 do witha Box and Dice? 

L, Fulb. Why you made a fhift to loofe Sir? And where's the 
Jnarm- of that?! We have loft, and he has won, anon it may: be your 
Fortune. 

_ SirCaw. Ay, but he could never doi it fairly that’s certain. Three 
hundred Pound! why-how came you to win fo ummercifully Sir? - 

Gay. Oh the Devil will not  loofe a Gametter of me-—=—you 
fee. Sir. 

. Sir Caw, The Devil! _mark that Gentlemen 

Bea. The Rogue has damn‘d Luck fure, he has got a Fly———= 

Sir Cau, And can you have the Confcience to carry away all our 
Money Sir? | 

Gay. Moft aflurediy, unlefs you have the Courage to retrieve it. 
Ii fet itat a Throw, or any Way, what fay you Gentlemen? 

Sir Feeb, Ods bobs you young Fellows are too hard for us every 
Way, andI am engag'd at an old Game with a new Gamelter 
here—who will require all an old Mans Stock: 

L. Fulb. Come Coufin will you Venture a Guinny —Come Mr. 
Bredwel 

Gay. Well if no Body dare venture on me I'll fend awa ay ny 
Cath ( They ail'gotd play at the Table but Str Cau. Sir Feeb. an oer 

‘Sir Can, Hum muft it all go? a rare Sum, if ‘a 
Man were but furethe Devil wou'd bat ftand Neuter now— [dfide, 
——Sir I with | had any thing but caey Money to ftake-———thr ee 


hundred Pound a fine Sum f 
Gay. You have Moveables Sir, Goods —Commodities-——— 


Sir Can: That’s allone Sir; that’s Moneys worth: Sir; but ifIhad 


any thing that were worth nothng——— — 
Gay You wou'd venture it,————I . thank - you: Sity——t 
wou'd your Lady were worth cies PW GP ee? 
; 2 it 


Gs) 
as Caw, Why fo Sir ? 
"Gay. Then I wou'd fet all this again that Nothing, - 
Sit Caw. What fet itagainft my Wife ? 
Gay. Wife Sir, Ay your Wife 
Sir Cas, Hum, my Wife againtt three hundred pounds tics 
‘What All my Wife Sir ? 


Gay. All your Wife. Why Sir, fine part: of her wou'd ae . 


my turn. 
Sir Caw. Hum——~-—my Wife —~—— why, if I fhou’d leafe,he 
cou'd pot have the Impudence to take her -———— ( Mfide. 


Gay. Well, I find you, are not for the Bargain , and fo} pa 


v a eed 
V sit Cus. Hold Sir why: fo hafty 


Ty Wife? NQ-- 


pat up your Money Sir~~-—~what loofe my Wife, for three 


hundred pounds ! 

Gay. Loofe her Sir———-why the fhall be never the worfe far 
“my wearigg Sir the old covetous Rogue is confidering 
-on’e I think gwhat fay you to a Night? Ill fet it to 

Night——there’s none need know it Sir. 

Sir Caw. Hum ——~a Ni igit ! —~ three hundred pounds for: a 
Night! why whet a lavith Whore-mafter s this; we take Money 
4O marry our Wives, but very feldom part sears em, apd by the 
Bargain get Money fora Night fay you? gad if! 


fhou’d take the Rogue at his word, ’twou'd bea pure Jeft. laf de, 


Sir Feeb, You are nat Mad Brother. 
Sir Cam No, but I’m wike. and that’s as seed . etme 
conlider 
_ Sir Feeb, What whether you fhaltbe a Cuckold ornot? __ 

Sir Caw. Or loofe tdree-hundred pounds-—-—¢omlider that 5 ‘a 
‘Cackold—why. + tie a Word—an empty Sound—’tis Breath— 
tis Air—tis norhing—but three hundred pounds——Lord,,. what 

‘will not three hundred aie do! You may chance to bea Cac 
kold fernathing Sér 

Sir Feeb. Itt may be fo. — but the fhall co’t difcreesly 
hen, T. 


“. Sir Gam Under favour, you't an Af Brother,this is the difcreet- 
eft way of doing it,I takeit. 

Sir Feeb, Bat wou'd a wife man expofe his Wife? ? 

Sit Cau. Why , Cato was a wiler man than I, and he lent his 
Wife to a young Fellow they call'd Alarresfius, as Story Jays; and 
can a. wife maa have a better Prefcent thas Ge ¢ 

Sir Feb, 1 fay Coto wes. an Als Sir, for obliging any young 
Rogue of ’em all, 

G Sir Cas, Buc-] ae Cazes Mi 5 weil, hgle ‘Night you 
ys 


ae S Gay, 


ee ae Ve ~ 


v 


sa —- 
ge Hi at difcretion. — 
Sir Can. A Nighe midi al -frali have her fate and Boe Ph’ 


—. e 
| Sir Feok, Safé.no deube. oust. bet howti Scraruk Patni 2d 
Gay. And for Non-performanoe, you thalt poyleoel Pree tiucalied 

ponds 4k éorfeic as miveh MEE tell meweeey i ck See 
Sir Cag. Tell? why make your Three hundred post nds fix 

2 hundred, and let it be put into the Gazer, if you will Man ——. 

_ i“ t a Rargaln ? ? | 

sea an Feshle fhaltibe mitnefs— and there: 

fis sy Hat. 2 ai dqwn. bis. Alat of Afpacy, aid a bat “tra take 
a Box-and Dice, aud kneck on the Senge; the ne 

pre abot em, |. 
"Sir Can, —He that comes. firft to One and thirt = ae 

[Z hey ¢ Ww and count. 


Pals ‘What are you isis for? 
- bir aFeeb. Nothiag, nothing ..—----- but a Tvial.of Skid. between 
an Old man and a Young.——and your Ladyihip isto be ji ia : 
-L. Pao. 1 (hail be partial Sir. = 

' Sir Can; Six.apd five’s eleven———- . 
[ Throws ——-and pulls the Hat tomards hin, | 

| Gay, Cater Tray Pox of the Dice | 


Sir Caw, Two fives ++ one apd tweity | 
 { Sers.up, met she Hat nearer, 


Gay. Now Luck ~—~. Dubles of fixes -———ninetecne 
Sir Caw, Five ae foor~ thirty 


| { Draws the Het to » him. 
Sir Feeb. Now. if he wel it; Yi Gxeat. he has aFly indeed —- 


’tis.impoflible withou Doubles of fixes ——- —= 
Gay. Now Fortune baitie avd! for the future frown. (Throws, 


Hunt. - CWO Lixes 
.  [Rifes and looks dolefully round, . 
"L. Fulb. How now? what’s the Matter you look folike an Af, 


what have youloft? | 
Sir Cas. A Bauble-——+— a Bauble—ee— "tis not for what I’ve. 
loft but because I have not won—— 


= diag You logk tery fmply Six-——- whet think ‘yppof Ca- 


Sir Cah, 


Sir oe A wife man may have his Failings 

L. Fulb, What hes my Husberd lok 

Sir Can. Only a {mall parcel of Ware that lay dead upon my 
hands, Sweet-heart. 

Gay. Bug 1 fhatl improve ’em, Madam, TH wasrant you. 

L, Fulb, Well, Gace ‘tis no wore , — in your fing Coa 
- a 


betes 


($4) | 
- Goulis,you Dy:iyau-brought td entertaia ydut-MillrelsAvith 
_ tas. C2 PBearjelt goes ont. 

"Gy, Sit, Foul take care'to fee me-paid-to Night? > 
Sir Can, Well Sir but my Lady-you muft know Sir, has 


the comnioh: Fapiteies mf! her-Sex , and will‘refufe what the even 


jlonge fbryidff penfywaged to’ by.me., Sie Oe 
Gay. ’Tis not in my-Bargain to:folicit:her Sir , you are to pro: 
Cure here+hin ‘br -<three: huadréd pounds Sir ; chufe you whe- 


me, and for the reft — ae ~— 
Gay. I wnderftand you Enter Bea. with Dancers. AR 
Sir Fecb.Ralph get Supper ready.'2 ' go uxt but Sir Cautious. — 


Sir Cad: Well; | oink break my Mind, if poflible,.to.my Lady-— 


but if fhe fhould be .réfractory now----and make me .pay ! Three 
hundred pounds ---- why fure fhe won’t have fo little Grace---- 


Three hundred pounds fav’d, is Three hundred pounds: gat--—by | 


our account----Cou'd All ———_-=>._. 

Who of this City: Priviledge are: free, 
FTopé td0.be paid for Cuckoldom like me ; 
Ih’ wathriving Merchant, whom grey Hair adorns, ° 
Before all Ventures wow denfure his Horns, - - - 
For thus, while He bus lets {pare Rooms to hire, | 
HisWife rackd Credit keeps kis own entire. 


| The End of the Fourth Ag. 


ACT V.. 
SCENE I. Sir Cautiotis his Hou/e. 
a Enter Belmour, alone fa d | : 


Bel. >F7He Night is come, Oh my Leticia! 
_ The longing Bridegroom haftens to is Bed; 
VWehillft the with all che Languifhment of Love, 


Be aileeta:  ” seat’: Cede Wee” 4" tac stil 


And fomething I will do----may fave us yet-— 


: ; . ee a — a f 
Enter Lady Fulbank, Sir Cautious, Sir Feeble , Leticia , Bearjelt,. 


] 


A | (ss. 0 
And fad Defpair, cafts her fair Eyes on me, | 
Which filently implore, 1 would deliver her. 
But how! Ay, there’s the Queftion > hah owspr~ 


{Paufing. 
Pil get my (elf hid in her Bed-Chamber————=- 


ifallmy Arts hion'd fail----I'lhave recourie [Drews a Dagger. 
Tothis and bear Letissa off by Force. re 
But fee fhe comess———=. =. a 


f° Ae 


Sad 


Noyfey, Gayman. Exit Belmour. 


Sir Feeb. Lights there Ralph, a | 
And my Lady’sCoach ther¢———~  [Bearjeft goes ro Gayman. 
Bear, Welk Sir, remember you have.promisd to grantme My 
diabolical Requeft, in thewing metheDevil--- ©. es 
Gay. | will not fail you Sir. _ 
L. Ful. Madam , your Servant > 
Ghofts, Sir Feeble. . - - re ee ae 
_ Sir Feeb.. No more.of:that., 1. befeech you Madam : Prethee Sir 
Cautions take away your Wife----Madam your: Servant--=- °:, 
a a Ae‘ Bee (, AM go owt after the Light. 
Come Lette, Lette; haften Rogue , hatten to thy. Chamber, 
away, here be the young, Wenches coming a | 


I hope you'll fee. no more 


° 


° 
r 
caer al 


LPurs her.out, be, goee axt, 
7 ’ % | 


Enter Diana, pats on her Hood and Scarfe., ' = 4 


Dia. S6—they are gone to Bed 5 and now for Bredwel—the 
Coach waits, and! Il take this opportunity, ==. + 5 ee ake 
Fatherfarewel —— if you.diflike my courte, =) say ti 
Blame the old rigid Cuftoms of your.Force.. (Goes ont: 


. 
Call 


.. SCENE A Bed>Chamber.. 


Enter Sir Feeble, Leticia. and Phillis, 7 


: A H Phillis! Jem fainting with my Fears, © 7 
Ect. 


Haft thou no comfort for me? | He andreffes to his Gown, 

Sir Feeb. Why what art doing there——— fidle fadling— 
adod. you. young Wenches are {6 loath to. come to — — but 
a = os : | erin 


mM. 


bees Dok ty Se 


# To NE Ee oe a peta eee er Me a 
’ 
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heey your hands in, you have nO Mercy ‘upon vs. pbbr Hof 

ands. . Ent bao ec ee ag SES a eee 

"Ltr. Why do-yor tatk fo-Sir P. ake a fae eer ee 

_ Sir Feeb. Was it-an-angét'd , at the Fool's Pratthe tont-2: me, 

tum-a-me, I'll omdrefs if, effags Lwill__.._.Roguy, 

* Ler Yot axe wantott Sir, you make me | ere 

I will not go to Bed, untefs you'll Promi@ me = : 

Sir Feeb, No bargaining miy littte Huffey-——- what you'll tye my 
hands behind me, will you? _ (She goes to the Table. 

«Ber,» = What that | do X+-agift me Gentle Maid, 
Thy Eyes me-thinks puts on's litele hope ! a 

Phil. Take Courage Madam----you guefs ‘right----be confident. 

Sir Feeb. No whifpering Gentleworan-.--and putting Tricks 
‘into her Head, that fhall not cheat me of another Night—.- 
Look on that filly littte roand Chity-face—. 4s [lne is at. the Teiler 
look on thofe fmilmg rogaifh’ loving Eyes } he looks over hey 2 
there——look —look how they laugh,twire foouliler and fees her 
and terhpt ~-=te rogue—I'll buls em there, Face ie chie Glaft. 
and here and every where-——Ods bobs ———away, this is footing 
attd fpoyling of a man’s Stomach, with’a Bit here, and a Bic there— 
to.Bed— - —=1o Bed — ae eae ce 
ber. Gd yon fir Sir; 1 will but {tay tofay my Prayers, which ¢ 
are that Heaven wou'd deliver me. a Oe [Afde, 
_ Sir Feeb, Say thy Prayers? what art thou mad , Pray- 
ery upon thy Wedding-night? a hort Thankfgiving or fo —— 

but Prayers quoth‘a———.’Sbobs you'll have time enough for 
that——-[donbf——sas | 

‘Let. 1am afham’‘d to undrefs before you Sir, go to Bed 
“Sir Ferd. What wasit afham’d 00 few its little white Foots, — 
and its little sound Bubbys well 1°! go , 1'll 20 
J cannot think on't, ne F cannot se’ (Going towards.the Bed 
~ *". Belmour comes forth from beeween the Curtains, bis Coat off, 

his Shirt bloody, a Dagger in his hand, and his Difguife off. 

Bel. Stand , 

Sir Feb. Hah | 
Let..and Phil, {queak-~———Oh Heavens «why is it Bel- 
mousy 2 : ; : { Afide to Phil. ¢ 
Bel. GO not to Bed, I guard this Sacred Place, - - 
And the Adulterer dies that enters here. | 

Sir Feeb. Oh —why do I thake fure im a Mar ? 
whatart thou? ) | | | 

Bol. ¥ am the wrong’d, the loft, and murder’d Bebnou. 

Sir Fees. O Lord lit is the fare I faw laft Night ——— oh | 
hold thy dread Vengeance————pity me,and heat-ite———~oh! 

a Parfon——__—aParfon what hall 1-do ~~ oh J where 
Shall hide my {elf. Bel. 


—_ SS eS 
. 
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Bel. Vth’ utmoft Borders of ske Earth Ill find the-———= 
Seas fhall not hide thee, nor vaft Mountains guard thee. 


Even inthe depth of Hell, V’lkfind chee oyt,  -. mater 


And lala thy filthy and Adtlterous Soules ie 
Sir Feeb. Oh! 1 am dead, I'm dead, will no ae rai le fave 
"twas that young: Eye that tempted me to fin'; alt! ees, 
Bel. See fair Seducer, whatthowft mademedo, , . 
Look on this bleeding Wound, it reach’d my Heart, 
To pluck my dear tormenting Image thence,- . ae 
When News arriv’d that thou hadft broke thy Vow. 
Sir Feeb. Oh Lord! oh! I’m glad he’sdead'tho:" 
- Let. Oh hide that fatal Wound , my tender Heart faints with a — 


me 


~ Sight fo horrid! - ( fcems to weeps, 


__ Sir Feeb, So fhe’ll clear her felf and leave me in the Devil's s 
Clutches. | 

~ Bel. You've both offended Heav’ n, and mutt ace or ‘aye. ars 

Sir Feb. Ah -I do confefs I was an old. Fool ~i--—be- 
witcht with Beauty , befotted with Love, and do repent molt | 
heartil 

Bel, No, you had rather. yet go on in Sin: © a es ea 
Thou wou raft live on, and be a baff’d Cuckold: is re ers 

Sir Feeb. Oh, not for the World Sir: 1 am bos card morti- 
fi'd. 

Bel, Maintain her fine, undo thy Peace to pleafe her , and fill 
be Cuckol’d on believe her —truft her , and be Cuc- 
kold ftill. ’ 

Sir Feeb. 1 fee my Folly — 
find the Devil was.in mic- 
{pare me to repent. 

Bel. If thon repent'tt, renounce her. fly her fi ght ; ; 
Shun her bewitching Charms, as thon wouldft Hell; 
Thofe dark eternal Manfions of the-dead ~~ | 
Whither I muft defcend. = 

Sir Feeb. Oh—-wou'd he were gone! — tae 

Bel, Fly—be gone—depart, vanith ioe: ever from her to fome 
more fafe and innocent Apartment. 

Sir Feeb: Oh that’s very hard! { He goes back trembling, 

.  Belmour follows ta a bis Dagger up, both go ont. 

- Let. Bleft be this kind Releafe , and yet me-thinks it grieves me 
to confider how the poor Old man is frighted. 

[Belmoar re-cnters, puts on bis Coat. 

Bel. —~He's gone, and lockt himfelt into his Chamber 
And now my dear Lericia let us flye— 2 

Defpair till now,did thy wild Heart tivade, oe 
But pitying Love has the rough Stor in i haa + [Exennt. — 
I “§CENE 


~and my ‘Ages Detate —'and 
yet fpare my i =ah | ! 


aT 


aan iD) 


SCENE IIL SirCattionsbis Gardens 


Enter #wo Porters and Rag bearing Gayman in a Cheit. Set 
it down; he comes forth with a dark Lanthors. 


Gay.@ Et down the Cheft behind yon’ Hedge of Rofés ——and-: 
| then put on thofe Shapes! have appointed you———and 
be fure you well-favourd’ly bang both Bearje/f and Woy/ey; fince they. 
have.a Mind.to fee theDevil. © | 
ag. Oh Sir leave ‘em to us for that, and if we do not play- 
the Devil with ’em, we deferve they fhou’d beat us. But Sir we.. 
are inSir Cautious hisGarden, will not he fue us fora Trefpafs? - 
. Gay. Yl bear you out ;be ready atmy-Call. { Exeunt.. 
Let me fee ——l have got ne ready Stuff to banter- 
—-but no Matter any Giberifh will ferve the Fools—— 


with 
" ‘tis now about the Hour of ten———but Twelve. is my appoisted_ 
_ lucky Minute, when-all the Bleflings that my Soul con'd with 
Shall berefign’d tome.  . | oo a ae | 


Enter Bredwel... 


Hah who's there, Bredwel? 
Bred, Oh are you come $ir—--~ and can you be fokind toa poor: 
Youth, to favour his Defigns and blefs his Days? 
Gay. Yes, I am ready here with altmy Devils, both:to fecure . 
you your Miftrefs, and to cudgel your Captain and Squire, for abu- 
fing me behind my Back fo bafely. | 
Bred, *Twas moft unmanly Sir, andthey deferve it——J wonder 
that they comenot? — | 
Gay. How durft you truft her with him ?- = S 
Bred, Becaufe’tis dangerous to fteal a City Heirefs, and let the . 
Theft be his fo the dear Maid be mine—— 7 
Hark fure they come — : 


Enter Bearjelt; rans againft Bredwell. . 
——Who’s there, Mr. Bearjef? ? i ; | : 
Bear. Whofe that, Ned? Well Ihave brought my Miftrefs 
haft thou got a Parfon ready ———and a Licenfe? | 
Bred, Ay, ay- —but where’s the Lady ? - 
__ Bea. In the Coach, with the Captain at the Gate. I came be- 
fore to fee if the Coaft be clear. 2 


Bred, 


a (59) 
Bred. Ay Sir---but what fhall we. do—-here'’s Mr. Gayman come 
on purpofe to thew you the Devil,‘ as you defir’d. : 
, — Shoh ! a Pox of the Devil Man---I can’t intend to.fpeak with 
now. — | | 
| _ How Sir? d’ye think my Devil of fo little Quality to fuffer 
dn Affront unreveng’d ? | . ea 
Bear. Sir \cry his Devillhips Pardon: I.did not know his Qna- 
lity----I proteft Sir I love and honour hini, but I am now juft going 
to be married Sir, and when that Ceremony’s paft,I'm ready to go 
to the Devil-as foon.as yorpleafe, a he See 
Gay. Fhave told him your Defire of feeing him, and fhou’d you 
baffle him ? oe eee 
Bea. WholSir? Pray let his Worthip know, I fhall be proud 
of the Honour of his Acquaintance; but Sir my Miftrefs and che Par- 
fon waits in eds Chamber. : ae ar 
evs if all the World wait Sir, the Prince of Heit will ftay for 
a | AP | . ie cae 
Bred. ObvSir rather then the Prince of the Infernals Mall bé.af® 
fronted, I'll condu¢t the Lady up,and entertain her tift yon ome Sir. 
Bea. Nay I havea great Mind: to kifshis———Paw Sir, but I'cdn’d 
wilh you'd fhewhimmeby Day-lightSir, 
Gay. ThePrinee of Darknefs does abhor the Lighr. But Sir I 
will for once allow your ‘Friend the Captain to Keep you Campany. 


~ 


Enter Noyfey and Diana. - 


Bea. Ym much oblig’d to youSir, oh Captain— [Talks to him, 

Bred. —-—— Hafte Dear ; the Parfon waits, 
~ To finifh what the Pow’rs.défign’d above. 7 7 
Dia, Sure nothing is fo bold asMaidsinLove! = (They go one. 
Noy. Pihoh! he conjure— he can fly as foon. . 

Gay, Gentlemen you muf be fure to-confine your felves to this 

Circle, and have a Care you neither fwear, nor pray. — | | 

Bea. Pray, Sir? I dare fay neither of us were ever that Way gif- 
ea 3 , | 


Ahorrid Noife. ~ 
Gay. Ceafe your Horror, ceafe your Haft. 
: And calmly as 1 jaw youleff, 
Appear! Appear | : 
By thy Pearls and Diamond Rotks, 
By thy heavy Money Box. 7 
I 2 oy 
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ST ee ea ee a ere ea 
si oe foining Petticoat: * 
hat hid oe Feet from Note. 


ie - By the Veil that hid thy Face, le 


Which elfe bad frighten’d Lumane Race. | | _ 
Appear, that I thy Love may fee, {Soft Mafick ceafes, 
405 an RRR Rind Fiend, appeapto met 


Four enter from the four C orners of the Stage to Mufick, that plays, they 

dance, and in the Dance, dance round ’em, and Rick, pinch, and beat 
Yom ane ; | ner soy; : ite), se a 

“Bear. Oh enough, enough! Good Sirla y em and Il pay the Mu- 

7 a | a 

' Gay. | wonder at it 


and peaceable— ‘and you have bafely injur’d fome body——_. 
and then they. will-be fatisi’d —_—— . cote So ee ‘ 
', Bear,, Oh good Sir take your Cerberufes off _—_I dp confefs 


the Captain here and'I have violated your Fame. 

" “Noy. Abus’d you-—— and _traduc’d you, 

beg your Pardon a oe : 

* Gay. Abus’d me? ’Tis more than] know Gentlemen. * 

'- Bea, But it feertts ‘your Friend the Devil does. <- 
‘Gay. By, this time Bredwel’s marry’d. 


And thus undo my Charm 


: ( Takes away the Circle, they run one, 


the Fools are gone, and now to Fulia’s Arms going. 


! 
- -~ 


S Le E N E | Lady Fulbank’s Anti-chamber, 


ree ae | | 
She difccver'd:-undreft at herGlafs. Sir Cautious undr eff. 


thinks., : 
Sir Caz. Why I dont know a Wedding is a fort of an 
Alarm to Love ; itcallsup every Man Courage. | 
L. Fulb. Ay but will it come when ’tis call’d? 
Sir Caz. [doubt you'll find it tomy Grief- [Afide. 
But I think ‘tis all one to thee, thou car’ft not for my: Com- 


’ 


plement; no, thoudft rather have a young Fellow. 

L. Falb, 1am not us’d to flatter much; if forty Years were taken 
from your Age, ‘twou’d render you fomething more agreable to my 
Bed, 1 muft confefs. 7 : : 

: Sir Can, 


" LA‘ Pox of thele Rafcals why comé they not.: 


thefe Spirits are in their Nature kind, 
and thus we - 


Great Pantamogan hold for 1 am fatisfi’d LE vit Devils, 


ae Fualb. Be why to Night ? indeed you're wonderons kind aie: 


e 
‘ 
a eS ae 
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Sir Can. Ay, ay, 00 doubt on't. | ee 
L. Fulb. Yet you may take my Word without an Oath, were you 
as old as Time, and 1 were young and gay as — Flow’ rs, 
_ Which all are fond to gather ; 
- My Beautys all fhou’d wither in the Shade, 
E’er I'd be worn in a difhoneft Bofom. 


Sir Caw, Ay-but you're wondrous free methinks fometimes, - 
which gives fhrewd Sufpicions. a | 
_ L. Fxlb. What, becaufe { can not fimper look demure, - 
and juftifiy my Honour when none queftions it. : 
Cry fie,and out upon the naughty Women, 
and fo wou’d L J 


Becaufe they pleafe themfelves 
Sir Can. How, woud, what cuckold me? 

L. Fulb, Yes, if it pleas’d me better than Vertue S-r. 

But I'll not change my Freedom and my Humour, © 

To purchafethe dull Fame of being Honeft. 

_ Sir Cas. Ay but the Werld, the’World 
- L. Fuld. | value not the Cenfures of the Crowd. : 
Sir Cas. Butlam old. 

L. Fulb. That’s your Fault Sir, not mine. Z 
Sir Can. But being fo, if 1 fhou’d be good-natur'd ard. give thee 
leave to love difcreetly ?——_—— 
_L. Fulb. ‘I'd do’t without your leave Sir. 
Sir Cav. Do’t—-—what——cuckold me? 
L. Fulb. No, love difcreetly Sir, love as I ought, love Honeftly. 
Sir Cau. What in Love with any Body, but your own Husband ? 
L. Ful. Yes. 
Sir Can, Yes quoth a—— is that your loving as you ought ?———. 
L. Fulb, Wecan not help our Inclinations Sir, 
No more than Time, or Light from comingon 
But I can keep my Vertue Sir intire. 
Sir Cas. What I'l warrant this is your firft Love Cayman? 
L. Fuld. Vil not deny that Truth, thoeven to you. 
_ Sir Caw Why in Corfideration of my Age and your Youth, Vd 
bear a Confcience-—-—- provided youdo things wifely. 
L. Fab. Do what thing Sir? 
Sir Can. You know what | mean- 
L. Ful. Hah—»——1 hope you. woy'd not be a Cuckold Sir? 
Sir Can, Why ——truly ina civil Way —-~ or fo. 

_ L. Falb, There is but one Way Sir to make me hate you; 

And that wou’d be tame Suffering. 

Sit Caz. Nay and fhe be thereabouts , there’s no difgovering— 
L. Fulb. But leave this fond Difcourfe and if jon muft—_ 


. Let.us to Bed —— 
Sit Cau. Ay, ay 


I did but try your Vertue, mun ——doft 
think 


- 


— then you'll waken me : 


t think I was in earnelt ? 


al heis! 
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Serv. Sir here’s a Chelt directed to your Worhbip. 
Sir Caw. Hum "tis Waftall now does my Heart fail 
me a Cheft fay yau? tome? fo late——___ it war- 


‘rant it comes from Sir Wicholas Smuggle ——fome prohibited:Good 
that he has.ftoln.the Cuftonrof, Cheated his’ Majefty —__ we)! 
-he’s an honeft Man, bring it:in-—~- 


a _LExit Servant. 
L. Fxlb. What inco-my Apartment Sir, a nafty Cheft ! 
Sir Cau. By all Means for if the Searchers come 


they’l 


never be fo uncivil to ranfack thy Lodgings ——and we are bound 


in Chriftian Charity to do for one another-——Some rich C 
dities Iam fure 
Pll warrant thee 


ommo- 
and fome fine Knick-knack will fallto thy fhare 


Pox on him for a ‘young Rogue, how inctu- 

| { Afide LEnter with the Cheft. 
Go my Dear,go.to Bed—I'll fend Sir Nicholas a Receit for 
‘the Cheft, and be with thee prefently —— ( Exir feveradly, 


‘Gayman peeps out of the Chest and looks round him wondering 


Gay. Hah, where am 1? By Heaven my laft Nights Vifion—— 
“Tis that inchanted Room and yonderthe Alcove ! Sure ’twas indeed 
fome Witch, who knowing of my Infidelity —has by Inchantment 
brought me hither—--’tis fo--~I am betray’d _— (Pausfes, 
Hah! or was it Fulia! That laft Night gave me that fone Oppor- 
unity but hark | hear fome coming — - [Shuts himfelfiz, 


Enter Ssr Cautious. 


Sir Can.. Lsfting up the Chef Lid. So-youare come I fee. | 
a . [Goes and locks the Door, 
Gay. Hah ~he here, nay then I was deceiv’d, and it was 
Juiia that laf Night gave methe dear Aflignation. 7 


| [-Afide. Sir Cautious peeps into rhe Bedchamber, 
L.Fulb. Within. Come Sir Cautious I fhall fall afleep and 


Sir Cas. Ay my Dear I’m coming—fhe’s in Bed ——P Ul 
‘out the Candle, and then—— _ one 
Gay. Ay Pll warrant you for my Part——~ 


Sit Caw, Ay——but you may over-act your Part and fpoil all. 


Dut Sir I hope yow’ll ufe-a Chriftian Confcience in this Bufinefs. 
‘Gay. Ohdoubt not Sir, but I fhall do you Reafoa. 
Sir Can, Ay Sir, but——- 4 


_- —-—wZJ 


Gay. 
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Gay. Good Sir no more Cautions, you unlike a fair Gamefte™ 
Will rook me oyt of half my ha ag am impatiest—— 
= Can. Good Lord are you fohafty; if! pleate you fhan’t go at 


Gay. With all my Soul Sir, pay methree hundred mo 
Afide 
Sir Can, Lord Sir you miftake my candid Meaning. ftill. I am 
content to be a Cuckold Sir —but I won’d have things done decent- 
ly, d’ye mind me# 
Gay. As decently asa Cuckold can be made Sir. 
~Bat no more Difputes! pray Sir. 
Sir Caw. I'm gone—lI'm gone—but harky Sir—you’ll rife beire 
' Day? [Going ont, returns. 
Gay. Yet again ———. 
Sir Caw. 1 vanith a harky——— you'll not fpeak a: 
‘Word? But let her think "tisl?. 
Gay. Be gone] fay Sir 
I am convinc’d laft Night I was with Fxlia.. 


Cheruns ont. . 


Oh Sot-——— infenfible anddall 
Enter foftly Sir Cautious. - 
Sir Caw. So -the Candle’s out give me your Hand. . 


| Leads him foftly in. 


SCEN E Changes toa Bed-(hamber. 
Lady Fulbank fuppofd in Bed. Enter Sir Cautious and- 


Gayman dy Dark. 
- Sir Can, Where are-you my Dear ? | { Leads him tothe Béd, 
L. Falb. Where fhou’d I be ———~in Bed, what. are you by 


Dark ? 
_ Sir Can, Ay the Candie went out. by Chance. . [Gayman figns ta: 


bim tobe gowe, be makes grimaces as loath to &%s and Exit. . 


SCENE 
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~ inthe Jame Houfe. . 


SCENE 4raws. ovet and reprefents another Room 


' Enter Parfon, Diana, avd Pert dreft in Diang’s Cloaths. 


Dia. FLA fweat Mrs.' Pert you look very prettily in thy Cloaths ; 


and fince ‘you Sir have convincd me that this innocent - 


Deceit is not unlawful, 1 am glad tobe the Inftrument of advancing 
Mrs. Pert toa Husband, fhe already has fo julta Claim to. | 

Par. Since fhe has fo firm a Contract, | pronounce it 2 lawful 
- Marriage but hark they are coming fure 
_ Dia; Pull your Hoods dowo——— ahd keep your Face from 
the Light. | ee 


| ’ Enter Bearjelt, and Noyfie a Jorder'd, 


Bea. Madam beg your Pardon—__——I met with amoflt divellith 


Adventure,——your Pardon too Mr. Doctor, for making you 
wait——- but the Bulinefs is this Sir, -I have a great Mind 
tolye with this young Gentlewoman to’ Night, but fhe {wears if { 
do, the Perion oi the Paria thall Know it—— 

farf. lft doSir, |ali keep Counfel. 


Bea. And that’s civil Sir, come lead the Way, 
With fucha Guide, the Devil's int, sf we can go aftray. 


SCENE changes to the Antiechamber. 
Enter Sir Cautious. 


Sir Caz. Ow cannot I fleep! But amas reftlefsas a Merchant 

in ftormy Weather, that has ventur’d all his Wealth 
-in one Bottom.__———Woman is a leakey Veflel - if. fhe 
_ fhould like the Young Rogue now, and they fhou’d come to a right 
Underftanding why then.am I a——Wital—that’s ail, and 
fhall be put in Print at Svow-bil with my Effigies o’ch’top like the 
Sign of Cuckolds Haven -ham —they r damnable filent 
- pray Heavenhe have not murder’d her, and rob’d her— 
hum ———hark, whats that ?-—a Noife he has broke 
his Covenantwith me, an¢l fhall forfeit the Money how loud 
they are? Ay, ay, the Plots difcover’d, what fhall I do——~ Why- 
| —— | the 


| ‘LDiana rens var. 
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‘the Devil is not in-her fure'to be: refractory asow ‘dnd Speer 
the be I muft pay my Money yeti and ist wotr wood bea farm 
thing fure they er “retite ait Che 

how ‘tis with them. erires. 


Eater Lady Fulbank conde —in Garten “elf pa aor big | 
«Knees, Soltawing ber, holding ‘ber G'ion 


L. Fulb. Oh! You unkind ———what have you nade do 
LUhand me falfe Deceiver—iet me loofe———— 
Sir Caw. Made her do 2 fo, fo 
of that 
Gay. Can yau be ang Fulia\ | 
Becaufe lonly feiz'd m\ Right of Love. : 
__L. Fulb. And muft my Honour be the Price of it ? > 
Cou'd nothing but my Fame reward your Paflion ¢ 20 
What make mea bafe Proftitute, a foul Rbaieecele | 
Oh ~be gone, be ane Robber of amy Oniet. c¢ 
 eepig. 


SieCaw. Oh fearful! — 3 i ig, oe 
Gay. Oh! Calm your Rage and ine me; if, you are fo ove: 
_ You arean innocent Adultereés. . eo 
Tt was the feeble Husband you enjoy’d e, 
In cold imagination, and no more, . eae 
Shyly yen turn’d away faintly refign'ds i ae 
Sir Can, Hum——did fhefo— —_- ; a 
Gay. Till my Excels of Lore——betray'd the Cheat. 
Sir Can. Ay, ay that was my Fear | 
L. Fulb. Away —— be gone———I’l never fee you more— 
Gay. You may as well forbid the Sun to fhine. 
Not fee you more ! Heavens! I before ador’d you 
But now lrave! And with my impatient Love, ; 
A thonfand mad, and wild Defires are Burning ! Pe 4 
I have difcover'd now new Worlds of Charms. 89s 
_ And can no longer tamely love and fuffer. | | 
Sir Cau. So Lhave brought anold Houle upon my Head. 
Intail’d Cuckoldom upon my felf. 
L. Fulb, Pll hear no more—Sir Cautions —whiere's my Husband? 
Why have you left my Honour thus unguarded ? 
Sir Can, Ay, ay, the’ *s well enough pleas’d! fear for all that. 
_ Gay, Bafeas heis, ‘twas heexpos’d this Treafure. 
Like filly Indians berter’d thee for Trifles. : 
Sir Cau. Oh treacherous Villain ! a ra 
L. Fulb. Hah—--—-my Husband do this? 
tes He by Love, he wasthe kind —— 


"cis done-—-I'm glad 
| Cafe, pene: 


Contrivid 


i 


me up, and fay they mutt fpeak-with your Ladyhip. - 


en (.s ee 
ictel bpaenes patra ate 


fhe andnelsingay Condufthedhe fern 8S 

Ta.take fo fhamefwl and fo bafeRevenge. = ee ee ee 
Gay.” None "twas filthy Avarice fegyc’d him to’t. 

y Ladi Ihe youtdbe, fo bacharous texpofe me, 1: - 

Cou’d you wholay’s ue—~befo-cgueltoa!: . -s 


ee eae 2 
fs was offer'd; 


Gay, What—to pofléls thee when the Eli 
Poffels, thee toa. wishontia Grime to thee. > _ 
Charge not my Soul with fo-remigs a Flame, - 
So-dutlg Sende of Vertue to refute it. 


Pendle: kam convinc’d the Fault was all my H usbandS ameaenig . 


And here | vow———by all things, Fuf aad facged, 2 oe, 

To feparate for ever from hig-Beds . - Choo" vt. D.Kmeels, 

Sir Caw. Oh I anvrot able toindureiteo——, 

Hold oh hald-nry dear———___. He kgeels as fhe rifes, 
L. Ful, Standof————-] do.abhor thee oe 

Sit C4 With allmy;Soul-—bnt do.rot make rafh:Vows... 

ee ak regard my Reputation! 


sOtgak my very Heart 
~ Li. Fale, Which you have had fich Care of Sir already. 
Rile;’tis invain you kneel... Te eee 


Sir Cas. No——PIl never rife again—— Alas ! Madam T was. 


only an innocent Defign to have difcoxer’d wherkersthis Gentleman. 
had ftol'n. my Gold——..—that. 


Gay. A very Innocent Defign indeedin ys 
Sir Cas. -Ay Sir, that’s all,as I'm an fioneft MAN— 
_L, Falb. ve fworn, nor are the Stars more fixt then ae 


meerly drawnin, I only thought ikon a Dys or {0-———~——I had 
0: 


rN 
“ee -4 


: . : : a 
See Gabe aly ee eae. ee a te ec ee Bs coatihes ee eee ee ore are | 
A nae oe eg Seite 
re a Ester, Servang; ee ONT LE EG Dd 
'¢ ¥ ] : ve : fee ee ai a 2 
rag] re) . . } sae 


2G. 297 8 uc es meme ae | 
Serv. How ! my Lady jandhis-Worthip up? =» 


~———Madam, a Gentleman, and a-Lacty’ below in a Coach knackt 
L. Fulb. This is ftrange!|-—+-bring ‘¢m up-++ [sir Servant. 
Who sanyvhe at thigeddtimeof ntitaex Night nor Deg? > i. 


; YoY a ee roar reegvfe ley A "[:, an 

. aot « tub \aa! ry ud = 2 al : = e e 

Sbasdeot? «Page bila Bel moye: and Phillis. oe 
Fe pee hon ON Go Leer at a 

Let. ‘Madam, your Vertue, Charity and Friend {hip toate; bas 


made me trefpafs on you for-my dives Security, 5: and:beg yor. will | 


pre ct me and fay: Hushagd—4 b's 51: Fojeehak Btknoar] 
Sir Cas, S@—— here’s another! fed :Cutaftropbels 20 2. 12 
L, Falb. Hah—does Bedmonr live; ist poflible? 01 
Believe me Sir, you pyeghad my: Wudheas. 0 ists: , 


I dighthawehang d-hime————. - 


'  . depart 


~. Devil will part ye. 


. 8) 


taj re’ aes pi 2es cae > , 
And Aa Thao t il of ror yh nowt” re ae oe ae ae za | 
oe um ofir Ladyfhip.. oh ae 
ait Tin glad chow ‘iat her E a A ia Fart fmt dirk 
- a oan her 5 nay,dar. f floc own thy: felt. | 
Bel. hae Friend, I have my Pardon : ae a 
But hark, | ¢ ate ite purty’ ‘d ‘already - yes leas 
But now 1 fear 116 TCG) {aA ak Fm Fone tidy eng in. 
i das “However epi into my Bed-cham 


— [Exeunt Leticia,Gaymai and Phillis. 


4 


| Enter Sir Fé: in an Antik manner. oe ai 


Sir Feb. Hell thall not hold thee— nor “va 
tains cover thee, but I wil] find thee out- nd lath’ ‘chy hy 
and Adulterous Carcafe, [Coming | “pina a matingr to Sean, 
| Sir Cas. How — lah my aed nae 
thee Satan———_ oer 
“Be Feeb, "Twas thas “a faid. 


+ ND oe eee 


ir.Cau, Let who's will fay, it, he tes in’s trode. ba. ivol 
ir Feeb: — How ! ! the Ghoftly > hufh rt ie a ‘ee. 
for "twas the Ghoft of Belmotir ———— oh!" hide thac bleeding 
Wound, it chills my Soul!  ( Rues to the Lady Fuibank. 
ie Full. What bleeding Wound: — Heav'ns: are you: frantick 


it Feb. No~bat for want of reft~-I Thall eer ‘Mortiing, [Weep 
——She’s gone fhe’s gone fhe’s gone——-_ [Hem 
Sit Cana, -Ay; Ay, fhe’s Bone, fhe’s gone indéed. [Sir Gau. eae | 
_ Sir Feeb. But let her. oo wer I. may never fee 
that dreadful Vifion —harky Sir ofd i in your Ear— 
have acare of marrying a young. Wife. : 
Sir @ax. Ay, but Ihave matried one already.” [Weeping 
Sir Feeb. Haft thou ? Divorce, her ——flye her, “quick 
~be gone, the’ NW Cuckold thet —— and ftill he'll 
Cuckold thee———— — 
Sir Ca. Ay Brother, but whofe fault was that : tee + 
Why, are not you Aree f : 
ir Feebs} Mum———— F ewok’ on’t y alate Jou I have the 
Ghoft"4bbut" your Ears ; "Part With your Wite a. » orelfe _ 


5) 


L. Fulb, Pray''Zo' to Bed Sir? ‘ ae 
‘Sir Feeb.: Yes, for { thal ee | fhail Wy alone : Wp, 
Ah Fool, old dull befot¢ad: Foo to,think fhe’ he'd oe 
"twas by baf¢ means I gain’d. her— —couzened anh elt Gene 
tleman————of Fame and Life— 
Ls. Fuh. You did fo Sir, but "tis not — Redrefs— you id 
Koa make 


= 


| , (68) mee 
make that honeft paring 22) amerids. 

Sir Feeb. Oh won'd | Cou'd, fo I gave half’ my “Bilate- 
nb. Fulb, ~——+ That Penitence attones with himand Heaven. 
Come forth Letifa, and your injur’d Ghoft. 

Six Feeb. _-HahGhoft--another Sight word make me mad indeed: 
_ Bel. Behold me Sir, I have no Terror now. — 


_ Sir Feeb. Hah——who’s that Francis ?-my Nephew Francis? - 


Bel. Belmour ————~ or F rancts 
aid lameither.. — 

Sir Feeb. Hah, Belour ! and no Chol es 

Bel, Belmour and not your Nephew Sir. ~ 

Sir Feeb. But art alive ? Ods bobs I’m glad on’t t Sitrah, 
ona oe But are you real Belmonr?. , 

Bil As fure as ’m noGhoft. | 

Gay. Weall can “Witnefs for him Sir. 

Sir Feeb,. Where be the Minftrels,we'l havea Dance mee 
we will——— ah ———art thou there thou couzening litt!e Chits- 
face? a Vengeance on thee thou madelt me an old Dot- 
ing loving Coxcomb————~but I forgive’ thee 


chufe you which you _ 


and give 


thee all thy. Jewels, and you your Pardon Sir, fo you'll give me 


mine ; Sor. I.find you, young Knaves will be too hard for us. 

Bek, You are fo generous Sir , that "tis almoft witly grief I re- 
Gcive the Blefling of Leticia. 

Sir Feeb. No, 00, thou deferv'it her, fhe wou’d have made an old 
fond Blockhcead of me———and one way or other you wou'd have 
‘had her-———ods bobs ‘you wou ‘d- 


Enter Bearjeft,.Diana, Port, Bredw ‘el sed N oyfey. © 


_ Bear. Jattice Sir, Juftice —— | have’ been cheated——~abufed—- 
Affaflinated and Ravifht ! -. 3 

Sir C4u. How my Nephew ravifhe’? 
- Pert. No Sir, Lam-his Wife, | | 

Sir Cas, Hom—— —my Heir ary Chamber-Maid’ ' 

Bear, Sir, you malt know | ftole away Mrs. Dy, and boone 
her toNVea’s Chamber here to.marry her. 

Sir Fecb, My Daughter Dy ftoin a 

Bear. But I being.to go ta the Devil a little Sir; wrbip—enecs 
what does he, bur marrys her lumfelf Sir 5. and fob'd me of 
here with my Ladys caft Petticoat— 

Noy. Sir, the's a Gentlewoman, and my Sifter’ Sir. 

Pert. Madam ,. twas a pious Fraud, if i It were one for was 
contracted to him before fee Lece itis——~ (Gives'ir'em 

All. A plain Cafe, a plain Cafe. 

‘Sir Feeb, Hark’y’ Sir, have you had. the — to marry my, 

Daughter Sir? [To Bredwel,who with-Diana kneels. 


Bred, | 


~ 


‘has too much already for a Fool. 
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Bred. Yes Sir, and humbly ask your Pardon,and your Bleffing--- 

Sir Feeb. ‘You will ha’t , whether 1 will or not——-rife | 
you are ftill too hard for us, Come Sir forgive your Nephew— 

Sir Caw, Well Sir, 1 will- but all this while you little 
think the Tribalation | am in, my Lady has forfworn my Bed. 

Sir Feeb, Indeed Sir, the wifer the, — -* 

Sir Can. For only performing my Promife to this Gentleman.” 

Sir Feeb. Ay » you fhow'd her the Difference Sir, you'r a wife 
man. Come dry your Eyes——_——~and reft your fel contented, 
we are a couple of old Coxcombs : d’e hear Sir Coxcombs. 

Sir Caw. 1 grant it Sir, and if I dye Sir-—-——=I bequeath my ~ 
Lady to you-———with my whole Effate my Nephew 
_. _ _{ToGayman. , 

Gay. I thank you Sir-—do you confent my Julia? - 

L. Fulb. No Sit you do not like me 
Bag of wooden Lacles:-were a better Bed-fellow. 

Gay. Cruel Tormentor 1 oh Icou’d kill my felf with Shame and 


a- canvafs 


witnefs for my Honour— 


ger ! ys , 
t,, Fulb. Come hither Bredwel . 


that I had no Defign upon his Perfon, but that of trying of his 


Conftancy- oats : 
Bred, Believe me Sir, 'tis true———I feigned a danger near-~——— 


wiftas you got to Bed and’ I: was the kind Devil Sir , that 


frought theGoldtoyouu - ee 
Bear. And you were ore of the Devils that beat me, and the 


Captain here Sir? 


Gay. No truly Sir, thofe were fomeI hired— to beat you for 


 abufing me today————_. a 8 
Noy. To make you ’mends Sir, | bring you the certain News of «+ 


the eh of Sit Thomas Gayman your Uncle , who has lefe you 


Two thoufand pounds'a yeare—-z—* | 

Gay. | thank you Sir _1 heard the news before: _ 

Sir Can. How’s this; Mr Gayman, my Lady's firf€ Lover? y. 
Gnd Sir Feeble we were a Couple of old Fools indeed , to think at 
our Age to’ couzen two lufty young Feljows of their Miftreffes ;- 
*3 no woner that both the Men and the Wamen have been too: 
hard for us, we are-not fic. Matches for either ,. that’s the truch 


on't.. —_ 


That Warrior needs muft to bis Rival yield, 
Whe comes with blunted Weapons to the F ield: 


Yi 


Epilogue, 


& 


EPILOGUE 


by Mr, Bettertan. 


Ww ritten bya Pérfon of Ou ality, fpoken | 


' 
A 

x s * 

. 


1% have we turn’d rhe Point of our jf 
Bi On the half Wits, and Criticks of the 
—— Oft has the foft, Infipid Sonneteer | 
In Nice and Flutter, (een his Fop-face here. 
| Well was the Ignorant Lampooning Pack es 
Of fhatterhead Rhimers whipt on Crafley’s back s 
ut fucha trouble Weed is Poetaster, 
The lower ’tis cut down, it Zrows the fafter. 
Tho Satyr then bad fuch a plenteous Crop, 
fin After Mach of ‘Coxcembs is come up. 
Who not content falfe Po'try to renew, ak A 
By fottifh Cenfures woud condemn the true: , 
Let writing like a Gentleman——fne appear, 
But.mus§t you needs judge too en Cavalier? : | 
thefe whiffling Critticks, ’tis our Authrefs fears, -' 
And humbly begs a Tryal by her Peers: (> 1 
Or let a Pole of Fools her Fate pronounce, |" | 
There's no great harm ina good quiet Dunce. OO 
But fhield her, Heaven) from the left-handed Blow . 
Of Airy Blackheads, who pretend.to kuow. > 
On down? ight Dulnefs let ber rather Split, 
Lhan be Fop-mangl'd under colour of Wit. 
_. £iear me -ye Scribling Beaus,—— _— 
Why will you in {hier Rhi €, without one ftroke g 4 


Rage: : 2 
Age 


Of Poétry, Lady's juft Difdain provoke, 

And addrefs Songs, to whom you never fpoke. 

In doleful Flymns for dying Felons fit, | 
Why do you tax their Eyes, and Blame their Wit? 


Lajuftt y 


-— — 


 Onjuftly of the Inn'cent you complain, 

Tis Bulkers give, and Tubs muft cure your Pain. 
Why in Lampoons will you your Selves revile? 

"Tis true, none elfe will think it worth their wh ile = 
But thus youre hid ! ob, "tisa Politick Fetch: 
So _fome have bang'd themfelves, to eafe Jack Ketch. 
Fuftly your Friends and Miftreffes you blame, 

For being fo they well deferve the Shame, ¢ | 

"Tis the worft sige , have. oy that Nam. 

At Poetry of late, and fuch whofe Skill ) | 
 Excels gi own, you dart a feeble Quill; ¢@ hae 
Well may you ratl at what you Ape fa ill, ~ Poetry: 
With vertuous Women, and all Men of Worth, 

Tow're ina ftate of (Mortal War by Birth. 

Nature in all her Atome Fights ne'er knew 

Two things Jo oppofite as Them and Tou. | 

On fuch your Mufe her utmoff Fury Spends, 

They flander'd worfe than any but your Friends.. 
More Tears may teach you better, the mean while, 

If you can't mend your Morals, mend your Stile. 
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